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VOLUME XVIII. 


\ Y OU have LIFE’s best wishes for a Happy New Year. 


But conditionally. It depends upon who you are. 
If a regular reader of LIFE, you deserve at least one more 
happy year, as you will unavoidably have reached a state of 
mental breadth, moral decency and cheerfulness of spirit that 
renders you a desirable neighbor. But if you are a public 


nuisance or a domestic tyrant, it is just as well if your coming 
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Frederick, who ts backward: 1 WOULD LIKE TO BE 
TIME KNIGHT, TO FIGHT FOR YOU. 


She: 


AN OLD 


WOULDN'T IT BE BETTER IF YOU WERE A MAN-AT-ARMS ? 
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year be not so blissful. Perhaps you are a snob, a hypocrite, 
or a bully; if so, LIFE will try and bear up if you meet with a 
few setbacks during the next twelve months. 

If you are a girl, and wear a high hat to the theatre, you 
have our best wishes for an early marriage with an impecuni- 
ous nobleman; or anything else that will get you into a back 
seat and hold you there for all eternity. 
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HUMILIATING 
Boy: SAY, YOUNG MAN, GIVE ME A QUARTER AND [LL 
YER UP AND CARRY YER A _ BIT, AN’ THEN YER YOUNG 
WON’T HAVE TER STOOP EVERY TIME SHE WANTS TER HEAR WHAT 


BOOST 
LADY 


YER SAYIN’! 
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HE New Year be- 

ing again upon 

us, here’s wishing 

to everybody as 
much of everything as 
is good for them; not 
the same amount to 
each, but to some such 





a moderate shortage as 

shall stimulate them to 

increased endeavors 

and to others such a su- 

Y perfluity as may be needed 

to apprise them by actual experi- 

ence that not by “property” 

alone are man’s aspirations to be satisfied. LiFE hopes to 

witness in 1892 a reasonable measure of that annual advance 

which it is part of our contemporary creed to believe that hu- 

manity is making. Some particular advances it also hopes to 

see in its own immediate environment, of which it is enough 

to set forth two: If 1892 will make significant progress to- 

ward bringing us cleaner streets, in cities, and better country 
roads, it will deserve to be held in grateful memory. 


kK * * 


| N these parts, at least, the annals of ’92 are likely 


to make good reading. It is the Columbus 

anniversary year forone thing, and there will be 

more or less feasting and showing of spectacles on 

that account, except in the city of Chicago, where 

action will not be taken until a twelvemonth later. 

But its great quality is that it will be a presidential 

year, and, probably, a very lively one, indeed. Put 

) your ear to the ground and you will think you already 

; hear the brass bands playing in the fall. Possibly you 

may be able to form an opinion whether they are playing for 

Cleveland or Flower, or Harrison or Blaine, or McKinley or 

Pattison, or Campbell or Boies. We shall know all about it 
before the glad new year takes a back seat. 


“HE necrology lists make 

interesting New Year's 

reading. To go through one 

usually makes the reader wonder if 

there can be anyone of much con- 

sequence left on earth. The list 

for ‘91 is long and important, and 

records some pretty serious fissures 

that have been left in the ranks of 

society. Nevertheless, the old sphere 

hums along about the same, and 

there are figures enough on it 

that seem worth watching. One 

figure that comes to the front 

——— just at this time is that of 

Governor Hill, who crosses the line of public vision on his 

way from Albany to Washington. Although it has been Mr. 

Hill’s misfortune not to have realized at all times LIFE’s lofty 

political ideals, it may be said in extenuation of his partial 

failure that he has been at least as great a disappointment to 

the Boss Platt as he has to us. While it is true that all the 

Mugwumps and a good many Democrats are glad to see him 

pitchforked into the Senate, it is not to be denied that a huge 

sigh of relief escapes the Republican breast as he turns over 

the reins at Albany to Mr. Flower, and adjusts himself to the 

consideration of new duties. It is possible that LIFE may 
never have occasion to say much about Gov. Hill again. 


* 


UMAN life seems 

as far off as ever 

from losing the spice 

that comes of its 

large variety. Many 

men are still of many 

minds, as witness the 

recent difference of 

opinion among divers well-inten- 

tioned folks as to the expediency of 

regaling a multitude of little East- 

siders with Christmas cookies in 

the Madison Square Garden. In- 

cidentally the occurrence suggests 

the obtuseness of the managers of 

the Chicago Fair, in neglecting to 

avail themselves of the surprising 

aptitude of Col. Oliver Sumner 

Teall, in providing for the diversion 

of the populace. Col. Teall is a 
Chicago should engage him. 


* * * 


natural showman. 


HE contemporary touch of nature which goes farthest 

toward making the whole world kin, is the grip. Un- 

like the quality of mercy, it is not mightiest in the mightiest, 

but treats all its victims badly, without regard to age, sex, 
race, color, or previous condition of servitude. 
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b hees Zodiakers probably chose the Goat 

for the sign of December, because 
that is essentially The Month of The Kid. 
By this time their little hearts have been 
completely filled with joy and their little 
tummies with confectionery, and Christ- 
mas begins to be a reminiscence. 






“Bury ime 
OLITICS are said to be uncertain, but one Zi A. Se “BULGARIA 
thing may be relied upon. No matter Bar 
how stupid or criminal the Republican lead- 
ers my be, the Democratic party as a whole 
can cap any mistake or crime of its opponents 
by a more thorough exhibition of asininity. 
The non-election of Mr. Mills is a case in 
point. 
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HE way Mr. Blaine acts, or rather dosen't 
act, about the nomination, is almost a 
case for the Humane Society. It is certainly 
cruelty to animals to keep little Mr. Har- 
rison so long on the anxious seat. 


R. TOLSTOI is in a fair way to be for- 

given for the ‘‘ Kreutzer Sonata.” His 

active sympathy for the down-trodden Rus- 
sian is almost an expiation. 





UST whose shoulder the chip is on in 

the present state of affairs in Central Asia, 

it is difficult, at this distance, to determine. 

All the world has been holding its breath so 

long that it would be almost a relief to know 
that something had really happened. 
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THE Democratic PARTY WITH ITS CUSTOMARY SAGACITY, 
BoLTs Dowwv THR WRONG “TURNING. 








THE FAITHFUL SISTERS. 


She: I—I—THINK I LIKE YoU, Mk. TROTTER, BUT I CANNOT MARRY AND LEAVE 


ALONE, 


He: 


WAIT UNTIL SHE IS ENGAGED. 
YES—BUT—ER—THAT’S JUST WHAT SHE SAID WHEN I PROPOSED TO HER. 


MY 


TWIN 


SISTER 


WHY NOT ON 
ONE AS WELL 
AS THE 
OTHER? 


An ingenious device 
invented by a horse for 
adding to the comfort 
and beauty of man 
while exercising. 
WHAT IT COSTS 

TO RIDE IN A 

FIFTH AVENUE 

STAGE. 
IVE cents. 
Partial deaf- 
ness. 

Outraged feel- 
ings. 

Physical discom- 
fort. 

Crushed toes— 
from one to ten, 
according to the 
roughness of the 
passage. 

One injured hat. 

Risk of personal 
injury. 

The certainty of 
being a nuisance to 
others. 

Possible _ disfig- 
urement for life. 

Suppressed pro- 
fanity. 

Mutilated fingers 
in getting in. Bro- 
ken nose in getting 
out. 

Disgust with 


yourself for having 
tried it again. 




















































FTER the discussion of a list of good things too long for our 

limited space, the cloth was removed and LIFE and his guests pro- 
ceeded to a feast of reason and flow of soul rarely equalled and seldom 
excelled. 

THE Host, rising to his feet amid a perfect storm of applause, ex- 
pressed himself as more than gratified at seeing so many well-known 
faces about his mahogany. It was seldom, he continued, that a host 
enjoyed the privilege of seeing gathered together at one time so many 
people in whom he took so sincere an interest (cheers). It was also a 
source of gratification that, of the invited guests, so few had been forced 
to send regrets. Those who had done so had been so affable in their 
refusals that he felt sure his guests would be pleased to listen to their 
notes. 

THE Host then read the following letters : 


SCHAFFHAUSEN-AM-ZURUCKBACH, Dec. 18. 
Dear LIFE: 

It is with sincere regret that I am obliged to decline your kind in- 
vitation for Christmas dinner. I am informed that the person who is 
now going through the motions of governing the German Empire is to 
be present, and it would be inconsistent with my self-respect to sit at 
the same table with him. Wishing you the compliments of the season 
and promising you that, if ever again I come into power, LIFE shall 
have the government printing, I am, 

Yours affectionately, 
BISMARCK. 


THE VATICAN, Dec. 16, 1891. 
Beloved Son: 

In these, our declining years, it would please us greatly to partake 
of thy hospitality, but it may not be. We fear that if we left The 
Vatican, even for an hour, Umberto might play some mean trick on us. 
Knowing the man, we prefer to take no chances. You have our bless- 
ing and our absolution for all the sins you ever have committed or ever 
will commit. 


LEO. 


SHEOL, Dec. 24, 1891. 
Dear old man: 


Awfully sorry, but it’s utterly impossible for me to come. I’ve been 
working overtime for the past three months, and even so I’ve had to 
neglect many opportunities of securing results. We are enlarging our 
premises and are deepening the bottomless pit. We expect that the 
New Year's trade will be especially large and are intending to lay 
several miles of new pavements. Ta, ta, chappie. Have a good time. 

Yours, BEELZEBUB Q. SATAN. 


THE Host, after expressing his regret at the non-attendance of 
these distinguished persons, said that he experienced sincere pleasure in 
proposing the health of a lady whose open-handed generosity the sun 
never set upon. He knew his guests (with one exception, perhaps) 
would be glad to join him in drinking the health and long life of Queen 
Victoria, and in listening to her views on ‘‘ Bringing up aSon.” = (Pro- 
longed applause. 








HER MAJeEsty spoke first of 
her strong admiration for the 
host. She said that often on 
stormy nights, when she knew 
that all the doors and windows 

’ had been securely fastened and 
that the cat had not been locked 
out, she sat by the fire and 
spent many delightful moments 
with LIFE as her sole compan- 
ion. Not the least of her 

troubles had been the proper education of her sons, One of them, to 
be sure, could not do much except fiddle, and he couldn’t do that well 
enough to make a living at it. However, she looked with pride and 
joy on the varied accomplishments of her other children. For a num- 
ber of years they had succeeded in getting handsome incomes without 
doing any work, and she did not doubt that they would continue to do 
so as long as she lived. She admitted that other mothers had not the 
same opportunities to bunco an entire nation in behalf of their families, 
but that was their misfortune rather than their fault. 

HER Majesty then sat down amid great applause and vociferous 
cries of ‘* Wales!” ‘** Wales!” 

THE PRINCE OF WALES rose to his feet and regretted that not 
having expected to make a speech, he had not instructed his private 
secretary to prepare one forhim. Never- 
theless, he could not refrain from ex- 
pressing his respect and love for LIFE, 
and while he differed from his esteemed 
host on the tariff question, he felt that 











they were entirely in unison on the bac- 
carat problem and other important mat- 
ters of state. In fact he had made 
LIFE his publisher for his forthcom- 
ing work, entitled, ‘‘ How to Win at 


)s : Cards; or, the Advantage on 
ee] Your Side.” He begged that 

“it — the company would excuse his 
oe early departure as he had made 


an engagement to exhibit his 
wardrobe to some young gentlemen of the Whippersnapper Club. 

THE Host expressed his regrets at the 
prince's leaving so early, but he felt sure that 
the guests would pardon it in view of the 
tremendous educational interests involved. 
He would now, he said, have the pleasure of 
proposing the health of the German Emperor, 
who would speak to ‘‘ The American Hog.” 

EMPEROR WILHELM regretted that he 
had been sitting up all night watching his 
beard grow, and therefore was not prepared 
to do justice to so extensive a subject. He 
confessed that his acquaintance with it was 





limited to the kind that was exported to Ger- 
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many, but he had learned from his genial and accomplished host (cheers 
and applause), that he would have no difficulty in pursuing the obser- 
vation of the subject, as he understood that The American Hog was to 
be found in all public places and especially in the public conveyances in 
this country. 

THE Host stated that he had no doubt that his guests had been 
as much edified as he had been by the instructive remarks of the repre- 
sentatives of foreign royalty, but he did not think that our own royal 
family should go unheard. He was happy to state that there was 
present a young gentleman wh), by his retiring modesty, his con- 
spicuous good taste, and his reluctance to arrogate to himself any of 
the lustre shed on his family by his father’s good luck, had endeared him 
to the whole American people. He would call upon Mr. Russell Harri- 
son to respond to the toast, ‘‘ The Presidency as a Family Perquisite.” 

MR. RUSSELL HARRISON rose amid enthusiastic silence and said that 
his father was deeply engaged with the Republican leaders in trying to 
decide who should be appointed post- 
master at Jumpoff, Neb He had 
lifted most of the important respon- 
sibilities from father's shoulders, but 


aw 


this was a case in which, although the 
Blaine faction making itself 
strongly felt, he thought father was 


was 


competent to act alone, and therefore 
he was able to attend at the present 
festivity. For himself he had always 
admired LiFe (cheers) and he had no 
doubt the admiration was mutual. He 
and father had shaped the policy of 
the administration on the lines sug- 





gested by LIFE and were only sorry there were not more relatives and 
connections of the Harrison family to place in lucrative offices. He and 
father had done their best, but the family records were a trifle imperfect 
with regard to the marriages of some distant cousins, and it was possi- 
ble that one or two connections by marriage had been overlooked. 

THE Host remarked that, having heard from American royalty, it 
was next the turn of our nobility and gentry. He would call upon Mr. 
Ward McAllister to speak to the important question, ‘* Who is the Most 
Prominent American Snob ?” 

Mr. MCALLISTER stated that a career of some years among the 
wealthiest society of New York had, perhaps, especially qualified him to 
speak on this question. 
CtAa°\ an 


Every time he attended 
his four hundred 
friends the idea was thrust upon his notice ; 


entertainment among 
but not until he returned home and 
consulted his own mirror did he feel 
sure—if his listeners would pardon his 
apparent presumption—that he had 
found the correct solution to the 
question, 

THE Host said that 
now have the pleasure of calling upon 


he would 


an eminent theological gentleman to 
speak on the subject of ‘‘The Doc- 
Considered 





trine of Election with 
Regard to the Future of Col. Robert G. Ingersoll.” 

PROFESSOR BRIGGs feared that in view of the ecclesiastical boycott 
with which he was threatened, if he expressed his real opinions on this 
subject, he would meet even worse treatment from the meek and lowly 
Christians with whom he was associated in the business of saving souls. 
But with regard to the gentleman named he would state that he con- 
sidered neither him nor the individual whose realms he had abolished 
as black as either of them had been painted. 

THE Host was glad to announce that after much persuasion a 
certain eminent philanthropist of world-wide fame was present and 


would address a few remarks to the guests. He would call upon the Czar 





* Lire 


of Russia to speak to the question, ‘t The Best Way to Starve a Peasant.” 

H. I. M. the Czar, regretted his lack of ability as a public speaker. 
Heretofore his addresses had been made to select audiences of two or 
three who had been thoroughly searched 
before being admitted to his presence. 
There was one American whom he was 
most anxious to meet. He referred to his 
fellow-philanthropist, Mr. Russell Sage. 
He had no doubt that he and Mr. Sage 
would find mutual profit in an interchange 
. of views on the subject of high 
.2 explosives. With respect of 
- the. question the host had 
mentioned he feared that he 
was little competent to speak. 
Peasants and such persons 
were far below the contempla- 
tion of a ruler who was con- 
tinually vexed with the problem 
of how to maintain the largest standing army in the world, and yet keep 









the nation from going broke. 

THE Host rose to introduce a gentleman who was as noted for his 
piety as for his high standard of political morals. He had the pleasure 
of announcing that the Honorable John Wanamaker, better known to his 
guests, perhaps, as ‘‘ Bethany Jack,” would speak on ‘‘ The Bargain 
Counter Principle in Politics.” 

THE POSTMASTER-GENERAL stated that his whole life had been 
governed by the teaching of the Scriptures. He had been especially 
careful not to let his left hand know what his 
right hand was doing and vice versa. If he 
gave $100,000 to a presidential campaign 
fund with his right hand, it was done in such 
a way that no previous knowledge would 
prevent his accepting a cabinet portfolio with 
his left. He thanked God that numerous 
little boys and girls were imbibing his kind of 
morality at the Bethany Sunday School. He 
would also call the attention of his hearers to 
the fact that at his emporium in Philadelphia, 
on the day after New Year's, there would be 





displayed some extra choice bargains in Bal- 
briggan hose and half-hose, double thick toes and heels. 

THE Host, after thanking his friends for their presence at his 
Christmas dinner, and expressing the hope that they would often meet 
again under the same circumstances, stated that as a conclusion he 
would call upon Mr. John Lawrence Sullivan, to speak, to ‘‘ The 
American Gentleman.” 

MR. SULLIVAN regretted that he wasn't just in talkin’ trim. Him 
and some other gentlemen, he said, had been engaged for the last tree 
days in findin’ out who could drink the most 
fizz without gittin’ knocked out, and on that 
account he was a little bit hoarse in his troat. 
But all the same het’ought the 
chin he had heard to-night 
was out o’ sight. For himself 
he didn’t go in much for chin, 
but he was ready to meet any 







gentleman present in a twelve- 
foot ring and show him that 
an American gentleman was a 
gentleman all the way t’rough, 
whether it was four rounds or 
to a finish. And he was vours 
truly, John L. Sullivan. 

After placing THE Host on the table and singing ‘‘ For He'sa 
Jolly Good Fellow,” the party separated, THE Host paid the bill, and 
LiFeE's Christmas dinner for 1891 was a thing of the past. Metcalfe. 
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A MUG OF BASS. 


MUG of Bass! More clear and fine, 
4 More bracing than the ripest wine. 
The fragrance of the country air, 
And yellow grain and meadows fair, 
And grassy slopes with lowing kine, 
And mellow warmth of rich sunshine, 
All mingle in this draught divine. 
Old Jove might quaff and Hebe bear 

A mug of Bass. 


Served with a chop of South-Down line, 

Or toasted trotters of the swine, 

It brings a flavor deep and rare, 

With which no scarlet lips compare ; 

Touch them who will: I press to mine 
A mug of Bass. 


Harry Romaine. 














A WATCH-MEETING IN THE FICTION ALCOVE. 


T was the last night of the year, and a few conspicuous spirits among 
the Books of the Year were keeping Watch-meeting in the fiction 
alcove of the old library. The aristocratic and venerable classics, serene 
in the consciousness of their own immortality, slept quietly in the neigh- 





boring alcove, with the soft perfume of crushed Levant and Russia 


P SR 
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; LAL # 
enveloping them. One day was as another, and a thousand years as 


one day to them; they rested secure in the respect and admiration 
which the best men of the centuries had giventhem. But the parvenus 
among the books felt the insecurity of the position they had achieved 


Pater : SO TO-MORROW’S LORD ENGIE'S BIRTHDAY, EH? WELL, 
AS HIS FIANCEE, I SUPPOSE YOU'RE EXPECTED TO GIVE HIM A 
HANDSOME PRESENT OR TWO ? 

The Daughter: \WHY, YES—OF COURSE. 

Pater: THEN I'M GOING TO LET YOU GIVE HIM A RECEIPTED 
BILL FOR EVERY DOLLAR HE OWES ME, AND A FIRST CLASS TICKET 
TO LIVERPOOL, 





for themselves ; the new year might sweep them from the shelves into 
the waste-paper cart, or it might see them encased in substantial bind- 
ing and promoted to the company of that respectable aristocracy known 
as ‘‘ Contemporary Standards.” 








‘* Whether this life of a day is all that we can expect or whether we 
are immortal is a most significant question to us, as it is to the human 
beings we amuse,” said the New England Nun, a little solemnly. 

‘* Perhaps you would live longer if you did not take it so seriously,” 
cut in Mademoiselle Réséda, as she adjusted her gorgeous gown to the 
exigencies of the bottom shelf. ‘‘ For my part if I can be talked about 
for one Newport season, and read on the sly in fashionable boarding 





schools, I feel that I have achieved the end of my existence and am 
ready for the junk shop.’ 
‘* You'll get there,” said the irrepressible Gad/egher, ‘‘ and it won't 


’ 


be very long. Pretty frocks and fervent love-making soon lose their 
charm. But I work a better racket. If you want to be popular with 
the ladies you must do the ‘sympathetic and fine sentiments’ act. 
When you work on the permanent affections you are getting a grip on 
the coat-tails of immortality.” 

‘* For my part I believe in a little wickedness as an aid to long life. 
You recall that a wise mortal said ‘ the good die young.’ If it had not 





been for the little street-walker where would I have been ?” asked the 
Freshleigh (in ecstasy of bliss): CONGRATULATE ME, BOYS. I AM = Light that Failed. 


ENGAGED TO MISS SPOONER. ‘* In the lowest circle of the Inferno of the romantic novel,” replied 
Charlie Binthere| , MY HEARTIEST CONGRATULATIONS, DEAR an /mperative Duty with the sepulchral voice of aSage. ‘*‘ For that bit 
Gus Knowal ‘" FEL. I WAS ENGAGED TO MISS SPOONER MY-__ of realism I am inclined to forgive what I have called your ‘ swagger,’ 

mr al intending to rebuke your popularity, and give pain to the multi- 

{ FOURTEEN MONTHS, tude who were applauding you. That disagreeable young woman 
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raised a social question of the gravest import to young men, and it is 
only social problems that are worth treating in fiction. / am a 
Problem and I expect to live.” 

‘Then my doom is sealed,” floated from the windows of the Sguzrre/ 
/nn, ‘‘for I never thought of being a Problem, and it is too late to 
reform. 1am only a miserable sinner of an ‘ amusin’ cuss,’ and when 
the clock strikes twelve I'll tumble from my perch.” 

‘*No, you won't,” growled the Wrecker, as he hitched his trousers, 
**and some of these bloomin’ moral chaps with serious purposes and 
devilish fine sentiments are going to have solemn funerals, while you 
and I, and other blokes who are amusin’ and full of blood, will ride 
ahead of the hearse.” 

‘Tf blood will tell,” said AZa/ed, ‘‘ my future is secured, for I am 
Arabian 


a high-born son of the genii, and I talk the only pure 


language.” 
‘*But the people are tired of dialect,” said Jerry. 
pretty clever boy, but I found it hard to carry that mountain dialect 


‘* Now, lama 


more than four or five chapters.” 
‘*'You canna preach out o’ your ain poupit,” said the Zz¢t/e Mzn- 


zster. Dinna ye ken how they like the clish-ma-claver o’ me and 
Zammas Whamond ?” 
While Lady Falaise and Peter /bbetson and Donald Ross and 


/duna were clamoring to be heard in the discussion, the clock began to 


FE 


strike the hour. From the alcove of the Classics came the gentle voice 
of a kindly cynic, whom they all recognized ; and they were silent : 
‘“You may settle your Fable-land in your own fashion. Anything 
Wicked folks die apropos, annoying 
* * # Ah, 


you like happens in Fable-land. 
folks are got out of the way, the poor are rewarded. 
happy, harmless Fable-land, where these things are !”’ 

While the bells outside were ringing, and a great noise was rising 
out of the city streets, the patricians and the parvenus among the 
books were exchanging New Year’s greetings. Then the parvenus 
moved in solemn procession to the upper shelves, and made room for 


more. Droch. 


NEW BOOKS. 
CRA WFORD. By Mrs. Gaskell. With a preface by Anne Thackeray 
Ritchie. London and New York: Macmillan and Company. 
The Perfume Holder. By Craven Langstroth Betts. New York: Saal- 
field and Fitch. 
The Knighting of the Twins, and Other Stories. 
Boston: Roberts Brothers. 
The Old Stone House, and Other Stories. By Anna Katharine Green. 
New York and London: G, P. Putnam's Sons. 


Memoirs of the Prince de Talleyrand. Edited by the Duc de Broglie. 
Volume IV. New York and London: G. P. Putnam's Sons. 


An Old Sweetheart of Mine. By James Whitcomb Riley. 
lis: The Bowen-Merrill Company. 


By Clyde Fitch. 


Indianapo- 








LIFE’S FAIRY TALES. 


HERE once lived in the Hub of the Universe a man 
who was the proprietor of a heavy grief, which all 

came from his only son being a crushing disappointment. 
——- ~~~. He had the most ambitious plans for the 
future of this son; but as the boy grew up 

it became evident that he was not only 

without ideas of his own but lacked the 

capacity of recognizing one should he meet 

it unannounced. He seldom opened his 

mouth save for purposes of nourishment. 
As he was rather handsome, however, it 


often required time for strangers to discover 


what an he really 
His father had tried for many 
years to be proud of him, but it 
was an uphill struggle that wore 
heavily on his spirit. 


ass was. 


One afternoon as some impor- 
tant business led the unhappy 
father toward a decanter 

in the butler’s pantry, he 
discovered a little mouse 
weeping bitterly in a trap. The 


prisoner seemed entirely overcome by the horror of his posi- 
tion. 

“You appear to be depressed,” said the father. 

“Well I may be !” answered the mouse. “I was to be 
married this afternoon; now I shall be—murdered !’’ and 
again he broke down. 

“Well, such a change of program must be disappointing,” 
said the unhappy father. “I should be upset myself,” and 
looking around to make sure that no one observed his folly, 
he opened the cage door. The mouse stepped quickly out 

~-and ran across the floor, but stopped in the doorway and 
said with a polite bow : 

“T thank you, sir, a thousand times. 
life, and I shall not forget it.” 

That night the unhappy father went to bed thinking 
gloomily, as was his habit, upon the empty future of his 
stupid son. He slept but a short time when he was 
awakened by an unusual sound. As he opened his eyes he 
discovered two mice upon the foot-board of his bed, singing 
in excellent time and with much expression, this couplet : 


You have saved my 


Please accept, O benefactor, 
From a happy bride and groom, 
Hearty thanks for having saved us 
From an unrelenting doom. 
Then, seeing he was well awake, they sang to a different air 
and quicker time : 
Turn, O turn your grief to joy ! 
Call three times for Uncle Rody ; 
You will find him just the boy, 
Just the boy ! 
Then they scampered down the foot-board, and all was 
still again. 
This occurred for three nights. “On the third night he 
finally sat up in bed and said, more to gratify the mice than 
from any faith in the performance, 


“Uncle Rody! Uncle Rody! Uncle Rody!” 





LIFE 


In a moment there was a violent scratching, then a stout 
mouse, rather past middle age, clambered up the foot-board. 
He sat there with his hands folded over his stomach, and 
seemed a little out of breath. 

“Well, what can I do for you?” he asked. 

“Turn my grief to joy, if some of your friends have not 
exaggerated your abilities.” 

“Nothing easier,’’ said Uncle 
grief ?”’ 

Then the unhappy father told him all about his son. 

“I can easily remedy that,” said Uncle Rody, “if you will 
only take my advice.” 

“ What is your advice ?” 

“Make your son a physician.” 


Rody. “What is your 





‘* WHAT CAN I DO FOR YOU ?” 


“A physician!’’ exclaimed the father, “why, he hasn’t 
brains enough for a hod carrier !”’ 

“No brains are required. Your son hasa pompous manner 
and says little; a combination that is sure to impress a sick 
man.” 

“But he could never cure anything!” 

“Why should he,” said Uncle Rody. ‘ Nature does that. 
And when the patients die it is because nothing could have 
saved them ;”’ and here he gave his listener an enormous 
wink, out of all proportion to his diminutive eye. 

“But the other physicians,” said the father, “they would 
be sure to find him out.” 

Uncle Rody smiled wearily. 

‘Are doctors of the same school in the habit of denouncing 


395 


each other? Your son can murder every patient he treats 


and his professional brothers will stand by him to the last. 
Just give it a little thought and you will take my advice. 
Good-night !”” ™ a * 

Three years later the stupid son returned from abroad, 
after a series of unintelligent studies in the principal medical 
schools of Europe. 


His first patient was an influential lady 


HIS FIRST PATIENT. 


who had the whooping cough. He pronounced it quick con- 
sumption. She of course believed him, and when she 
recovered was so overcome by her miraculous escape from 
this usually fatal disease that she recommended him in the 
most enthusiastic manner to all her friends. His second 
great success was with a child who had cramps in the stomach. 
He treated him for curvature of the spine, and as the child 
came out of it with an excellent figure the wealthy parents 
overwhelmed him with their gratitude. His reputation was 
now firmly established. He became a shining light in the 
profession, and soon after married a merchant princess. 


J. A. Mitchell. 
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A GENERAL OPINION. 


(The young man recalls divers damsels 
who have refused him in the past, then 
whispers, tenderly) : 

‘* ETHEL, I AM UTTERLY UNWORTHY OF 
you.” AND THERE IS THE SOB OF A LOST 
SOUL IN HIS VOICE. 

‘“THAT'S PRECISELY 
MAMMA THINK, GEORGE,’ 

AND FOR A LONG TIME 
HE IS SILENT. 


WHAT PAPA AND 
’ SHE REPLIES. 
THEREAFTER 








NOTHING IN IT. 
~HE makes all of her 
own dresses. Don’t 
you think she would make 
a good wife for Alfred ?” 
“No, indeed! Think how 
poor her father must be.” 
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AN OPINION. 
- DON T know which 
is worse, Christmas 
or measles,” said Mrs. 
Workedtodeth. 
“Oh, Christmas, by all 
means,” said Mr. W. “ You 
only have measles once.” 





MAKING A GOOD START. 


IFE ;: 
turning over a new leaf; don’t you ? 


I think we ought to begin the New Year by 


HUSBAND: 
here. 

WIFE: What is that ? 

HUSBAND: Begin on anew turkey. 
is getting a little tired. 


I do; and I have a suggestion to make right 


That Christmas bird 


sé 


HAT remains to be seen,” as the man said when 
he spilled the white paint on the sidewalk. 








“THE LAST OF THE HOGANS.” 
R. HARRIGAN’S new piece gives us no particularly 


new studies of New York life. Mr. Harrigan’s own 
character shows us the prosperous New York Irishman in 
the guise of a sporting politician-lawyer. He gives to /udge 
Dominick McKeever the main characteristics of Rez//y, the 
pawn-broker; but endows him with a few more of the 
outward signs of dignity and polish. This makes him even 
more at home with the Irish, negroes and sports who are the 
Judge's clients, as they were Rei//y’s debtors. Taken all in 
all, Judge McKeever is hardly as original and striking a 
character as Rez//y. The other members of the cast are in 
their usual places. Mrs. Yeamans, as Wate/da Merrvfield, a 
spinster in love with the /zdge, is as funny and d+ cious—no 
other word describes her—as ever.’ 

To our first statement there must be one exception. The 
laughable meeting of “The Knights of the Mystic Star”’ 
gives a realizing sense of the fondness of our colored brethren 
for pomp and ceremony. 
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BRACE UP! 


LTHOUGH he’s born in winter wild, 
The New Year is a jolly child ; 
With holiday and festive glee 
He greets us ali on shore and sea.— 
So, as behind strong bars and locks 
Our last year’s documents we box, 
Tear calendars now out of date, 
And wipe old reckonings from the slate ; — 
Let’s think our cares and griefs are dead, 
And with fresh courage look ahead ! 
G. E, Hanson 


A FEW NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTIONS. 
RE JLVE: That you will lead an upright and noble 
life. 

As you will promptly break this resolution it will ease any 
qualms of conscience you may have at breaking any others. 

Resolve : That you will speak nothing but good of your friends. 

In this way you will be able to learn very shortly how 
very few friends you have. 

Resolve: That you will never drink again. 

Then for a couple of weeks you can tell your friends that 
you break your good resolution merely to drink with them, 
and they will feel very, very happy, 

Resolve: Not to marry. 

If married already, point to this resolution at the end of 
the year with pride. Ifa female (which is to be hoped you 
are not), tell all the men about it. It is leap year, and they 
are all looking for that kind of a girl. 

Resolve: That you will be prudent and economical during 
the entire year. 

If you are not all will be well, for you will probably have 
to be economical next year to make up for it. 

Resolve: Not to tell your girl of your New Year’s Resolu- 
tions. 


She is probably a trusting young thing and it will rend her 
heart to learn that, after all, you are not actually divine as 
she had supposed. Tom Hall. 





LIFE’S LESSONS IN HISTORY. 

















ABOLITION OF THE SLAVE TRADF. JAN, 1, 1808, 





























DAMIEN'S ATTEMPT ON THE LIFE OF LOUIS XV. JAN. 5. 1757. 


‘ : . ” . 
; ()* yes, I often have to sit on the jury,” said the 
Supreme Court Judge, as he administered a 





reprimand. 
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INGRATITUDE. 


WALKED some dozen miles or so 
Up to my waist in drifting snow, 
And got myself frost-bitten, 
lo get a maid a Christmas tree, 
And then she hung on it, for me, 
What do you think ?—A mitten. 
—Elmira Echoes. 

‘ WHAT is in the package ?” asked the clerk at the express office, 
proceeding to fill out a blank. 

** Old letters,” replied the young woman. 

‘** Value ?”’ mechanically inquired the clerk. 

** Fifty thousand dollars.” 

And the plaintiff in the breach of promise case of Joone agt. De 
Cember, who had just remitted a batch of documents to her lawyer, 
walked out of the express office with a vivid but business-like gleam in 
her eye.— Chicago Tribune. 


Chapping, 
Chafing, Dandruff, 


Odors from Perspiration. 


Speedy Relief by Using 


ac ke r 2 CELEBRATED HATS, 


Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets and 
The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d and 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
NEW YORK, 


914 Chestnut St., Phila 


Tar Soap. 


*¢It Soothes while it Cleanses.’’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila, 








Palmer House, Chicago. 
2" Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 188. 





‘Lire * 


Ir is said of a certain literary woman that she is never at loss fora 
reply, and never misses an opportunity to say a bright thing. Oneday, 
a friend was describing to her a noted artist, about whom her curiosity 
had been greatly aroused, but whom she had never seen. ‘* To begin 
with,” remarked the friend, he has a perfect Niagara of a forehead!” 
‘* What ?” said the other; ‘* do you mean to tell me the poor man has 
a cataract over both eyes ?”—7he Memoirs of Chetropodus. 


YounG Lapy—Good morning, Mr. Surplice. You stated yesterday 
that you wished some of the members of the congregation would solicit 
subscriptions for a bell. 

CLERGYMAN—Yes, Miss De Goode. 
largest and finest bell in the city. 

YounG Lapy—lI have plenty of leisure, and would like to help. 

CLERGYMAN—Very well. Here is a book. Don't waste time 
applying to families who live within two or three blocks of the church. 
They won t give anything.—New York Weekly. 


It is my ambition to have the 





‘‘Drp I hear you say that you once saw a red-headed Indian ?” 

* Ves,” ‘ 

‘* Well, can you explain the phenomenon ?” 

‘** Certainly ; he was bald.”—.Smzth, Gray & Co.’s Monthly. 

CLARA: Tell me, dear, if your form was like mine, what would 
you wear at the masquerade ball ? 

MauDE: I think I should wear a balloon.—Cleak Review. 


RURS. 





net you 8 per cent, 
cannot be surpassed. 


new prospectus. 


Our Investment Share Certificates wil! 
Prune farms of Oregon 
By our handling large 
tracts we are enabled to sell at low cost. Crops 
AND BANKS NEVER FAIL IN OREGON. Send for our 











_ 
9 |1-SEASON-’92. = 

New and Original Styles in Capes, 

Jackets, Wraps, Fur Trimmings, &c.. 
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ED OVI 
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EDEN! 


AND 


Goya laily. 





Tue Farm Trust & Loan Co., Portland, Oregon 





Ladies shopping will always find room now at 
Taylor’s Restaurant, as it has been recently 
enlarged by the addition of the new and hard- 
some Colonial Dining Room. It is the most 
convenient and popular eating place in the city. 
The cuisine and service never deteriorate. 





A. JAECKEL, 


FURRIER, 
11 EAST (9th STREET, 


Near Broadway, New York. 
Receiver of the grand gold medal of the 


Paris Exposition Universelle, 1889. 
Catalogues sent on application. 





WHITING’S FINE 
Established twenty-six years. 
of high-class correspondence papers. 


the world. 


you ever tried them ? 


only by 


WHITING PAPER Co., Holyoke, Mass., or New York. 


Make twenty-six tons per day 


Sold in every city and town in the Union. 
‘ Ask your stationer for “ Whiting’s 
Standard or No. 1 Quality,” and see how you like it. 


STATIONERY. 


Largest manufacturers in 
Have 


Made 





er: 
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an: SAY, MUM, WUZ YOU A LOOKIN’ FOR A LITTLE BOY WID FILAXUM HAIR 

UE EYES? ‘CAUSE IF YER ARE, HE’S THE YOUNG UN WHO CLIMBED UP AN’ ‘*Aw, ME DEAH FELLAH, WHAT IS THE MATTAH WITH YOUR EYE, THAT YOU 
. ’ ’ ot a ‘ . 7 seep Pe enn 2? 

ED OVER INTO THE PELICUM'S NEST AN’ HE’S BEEN AN SWOLLERED HIM ! SHOULD KEEP IT SHUT? 

yench Nurse: BE JABERS, BUT ILL BE KILT ! ‘* ME DOCTAH SAYS ME EYES ARE FAILING VERY FAST AND THAT I MUST TAKE 


GREAT CARE OF THEM, SO I ONLY USE ONE OF THEM AT A TIME.” 














DEUTSCH & CO., 


Cor. 22d St, FIFTH AVE. Cor. 22d St. 


Our Trade Mark in every garment isa 
lasting guarantee. 





BARCAIN SALE. 


Sealskin Cape, 17 inch, - $50.00 
Reduced from $100.00. 




















i Persian Lamb Cape, 17 inch, $18.00 
Wh Reduced from $40.00. 
Wm Mink Military Cape, 25 inch, $65.00 
lhe AN Reduced from $125.00. 
"A /, IIR Si Mink Military Cape, 30 inch, $85.00 
i 7 {ul { N. Reduced from $175.00. 
) \" ~ { 





OPERACLOAKS, BOX COATS, 
MINK SHOULDER CAPE,{7inch, FUR-TRIMMED DRESSES, 


STORM COATS, 
UNRIVALLED FOR SWEETNESS AND SYMPATHY OF TOUCH, $30.00. FUR-TRIMMED REEFERS, 


ers& Pond Pianos.” 725720 | Ravel ton Soo nial ort 
@ 1537 Tremont Street, 


Boston, Mass. Half Price. 
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INGRATITUDE. 


WALKED some dozen miles or so 
Up to my waist in drifting snow, 
And got myself frost-bitten, 
To get a maid a Christmas tree, 
And then she hung on it, for me, 
What do you think ?—A mitten. 
—Elmira FEchoes. 











Ir is said of a certain literary woman that she is never at loss for a 
reply, and never misses an opportunity to say a bright thing. Oneday, ’ 
a friend was describing to her a noted artist, about whom her curiosity 
had been greatly aroused, but whom she had never seen. ‘* To begin 
with,” remarked the friend, he has a perfect Niagara of a forehead!” 
‘* What ?” said the other; ‘* do you mean to tell me the poor man has 
a cataract over both eyes ?”— 7he Memoirs of Chetropodus. 
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Younc Lapy—Good morning, Mr. Surplice. You stated yesterday 
that you wished some of the members of the congregation would solicit 
subscriptions for a bell. 

CLERGYMAN—Yes, Miss De Goode. It is my ambition to have the 
largest and finest bell in the city. 

YounG Lapy—I have plenty of leisure, and would like to help. 

CLERGYMAN—Very well. Here is a book. Don't waste time 
applying to families who live within two or three blocks of the church. 
‘* WHAT is in the package ?” asked the clerk at the express office, They won t give anything.—New York Weekly. ] 
proceeding to fill out a blank. 

** Old letters,” replied the young woman. 

‘** Value ?”’ mechanically inquired the clerk. 

** Fifty thousand dollars.” 

And the plaintiff in the breach of promise case of Joone agt. De 
Cember, who had just remitted a batch of documents to her lawyer, CLARA: Tell me, dear, if your form was like mine, what would 
walked out of the express office with a vivid but business-like gleam in you wear at the masquerade ball ? 
her eye.—Chicago Tribune. MaAupE: I think I should wear a balloon.—Cleak Review. 
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Jackets, Wraps, Fur Trimmings, &c. 


‘‘Dip I hear you say that you once saw a red-headed Indian ?” 
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‘* Well, can you explain the phenomenon ?” 

‘** Certainly ; he was bald.”—.Sm7th, Gray & Co.’s Monthly. 
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ac ke r . CELEBRATED HATS, 


Tar Soap. 


The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 2ad and 23d Sts., 
**It Soothes while it Cleanses.”’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila. 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
NEW YORK. 


Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila 





2” Agencies in all Principal Cities. 





Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 





Our Investment Share Certificates wil! 
net you 8 per cent. Prune farms of Oregon 
cannot be surpassed. By our handling large 
tracts we are enabled to sell at low cost. Crops 
AND BANKS NEVER FAIL IN OrgGON. Send for our 
new prospectus. 


Tue Farm Trust & Loan Co., Portland, Oregon 











Ladies shopping will always find room now at 
Taylor’s Restaurant, as it has been recently 
enlarged by the addition of the new and hard- 
some Colonial Dining Room. It is the most 
convenient and popular eating place in the city. 
The cuisine and service never deteriorate. 








A. JAECKEL, 


{| EAST t9th STREET, 
Near Broadway, New York.. 
Receiver of the grand gold medal of the 


Paris Exposition Universelle, 1889. 
Catalogues sent on application. 
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WHITING’S FINE 


Established twenty-six years. 


STATIONERY. 


Make twenty-six tons per day 
of high-class correspondence papers. Largest manufacturers in 
the world. Sold in every city and town in the Union. Have 
you ever tried them? Ask your stationer for “ Whiting’s 
Standard or No. 1 Quality,” and see how you like it. Made 


WHITING PAPER Co., Holyoke, Mass., or New York. 
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Van: SAY, MUM, WUZ YOU A LOOKIN’ FOR A LITTLE BOY WID FLAXUM HAIR 


BLUE EYES? ‘CAUSE IF YER ARE, HE’S THE YOUNG UN WHO CLIMBED UP AN’ 


BLED OVER INTO THE PELICUM'S NEST AN’ HE’S BEEN AN’ SWOLLERED HIM! 


French Nurse: BE JABERS, BUT I’LL BE KILT! 





‘‘AW, ME DEAH FELLAH, WHAT IS THE MATTAH WITH YOUR EYE, THAT YOU 
SHOULD KEEP IT SHUT?” 
‘* ME DOCTAH SAYS ME EYES ARE FAILING VERY FAST AND THAT I MUST TAKE 


GREAT CARE OF THEM, SO I ONLY USE ONE OF THEM AT A TIME.” 

















UNRIVALLED FOR SWEETNESS AND SYMPATHY OF TOUCH. 


e Catalogue Sree. 
} e rs O Ivers & Pond Piano Co. 
{ @ 157 Tremont Street, 


Boston, Mass. 
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& CO., 


Cor. 22d St, FIFTH AVE. Cor. 22d St. 


Our Trade Mark in every garment is a 
lasting guarantee. 


BARCAIN SALE. 


Sealskin Cape, 17 inch, - $50.00 
Reduced from $100.00. 
Persian Lamb Cape, 17 inch, $18.00 
Reduced from $40.00. 

Mink Military Cape, 25 inch, $65.00 
Reduced from $125.00. 

Mink Military Cape, 30 inch, $85.00 
Reduced from $175.00. 
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OPERACLOAKS, BOX COATS, 
FUR-TRIMMED DRESSES, 
STORM COATS, 
FUR-TRIMMED REEFERS, 
HATS & BONNETS 
Half Price. 


MINK SHOULDER CAPE, 17 inch, 
$30.00. 


Reduced from $65.00. 

















How bright and shining are the gold and silver 
gifts this Christmas? Fresh from the jeweler’s they 
fairly radiate light. You can keep them so, if you 
will use Stilboma—a chemically prepared chamois 
skin that polishes or burnishes metal surfaces—and 
never scratches. And you can make last year's gift 
look like new. 

A large sample of Stilboma will be sent to any one 
who will mention where this advertisement was seen 
and enclose six cents in stamps to THz CHANDLER & 
Rupp Co., Cleveland, Ohio. 








18th Edition, postpaid for 25c. (or stamps.) 


THE HUMAN HAIR, 
Why it Falls Off, Turns Grey, and the Remedy. 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F. R. A. S. 
Cc. F. LONG & CO., 1013 Arch St., Phila., Pa. 
“‘ Every one should read this little book.’ -- Athenceum. 


EMPIRE STATE 


EXPRESS. 
Fastest Train in the World, 


EVERY DAY BUT SUNDAY. 


NEW YORK to BUFFALO, 


440 Miles in 504 Minutes. 


527% Miles per Hour 


ACTUAL RUNNING TIME, 





—VIA— 


NEW YORKCENTRAL 


“America’s Greatest Railroad.” 





Originality of design was 
one of the qualities of per- 
fect cut glass that gained 
Grand Prize, Paris, 1889, for 


Hawkes Cut Glass. 


No piece without 
this trade-mark 
is genuine. 





Next year we shall make 
more lamps (the Pittsburgh) 
than this year—new factory. 
Even then we shall be be- 
hind the demand. 

Why do we advertise then ? 

We want you to know that 
it rules the market. We 
want you to know that, if 
your lamp-seller hasn’t got 
it, his reason is one of two: 
(1) he may be too “slow ;” 
or (2) too greedy for profit. 

Write us for primer. Buy 
at home if you can. 


Pittsburgh, Pa. PirrspurGH Brass Co. 
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PoDe OI 


The Latest Novelty 


in English Perfumes. 
oz no & Co's 


S TIGHLAND HEATHER. 


Delicate, Fragrant, Lasting. 
For sale by all dealers in perfumery. 
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M2 eno & Company, . 
Dy: & 3 Sun St. Finsbury Sq. a 
dsc iain London, E. C. Jace 
Je Munro & Baldwin, Nee 
ESN New-York. }oKe 
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CH. GUYOT. 


gentleman. 
The Genuine Guyot 


meee top cartons ot4 pair, 


pensiveaud ve 

our furnisher can not 8 
- | stheimer pret ¥; at 
Phila ; 406 B 


moots 





PAR EXCELLENCE. 
The most com> Christmas gift fora 


Made only by CHARLES GUYOT, Paris. 
m,... acme of health, comfort and durability. 
12 ‘oo $6.75, handsomely pac’ ked. An inex- 


useful present. Single p’rs,50c. 
ret ons, Wy 104 


sentatives of on” reat tor. for the U 8 





This elephant 


— a - ia . 
=a Soupukanss 
Suspenders. EZ=——— copy of the 


— — new book 
Za ** TIDDLEDY WINK Tates,” 
by John Kendrick Ban, ae 
that he ound not wait to pack 
trunk, but put a dollar anda master 
in his valise and started off for The DeWitt Pub ishing 
House, 33 Rose Street, New York City. 


$2.25 ; 8 pair, $4. 





Filbert “9 


Y. City, sole cae a 











HAWKEIE 


The LEADING all-around Camera 


Uses regular Dry Plates wh 


ich are sold everywhere, or Trans- 
parent Film for 25 to 100 Pictures without reloading. Prices $15 to $50. 


WE DEVELOP AND FINISH 
THE BLAIR CAMERA CO., 


and other Photog-aphic Apparatus. 


H. T. ANTHONY & CO 


4ilso sold by all Dealers in Photo Goods. 


THE PICTURES WHEN DESIRED. 

Boston, Mass., also makers of the KAMARET, 
Branches: 208 State St., Chicago. 918 Arch St., Phiia. 

Trade Agents, New York. 


Send for the Hawk-Eye Booklet. 








SPER TT OGUES 2 


IPLAYS-PLAYS HAYS 


THE: DeWITT: PUBLISHINGHOMSE Pay Alone 
W455 ROSE ST. NEWYORK EAOAL Locurs 





The most perfect toilet powder is 


ELOUTINE 


FAY 


Speclat Powdre de Riz 
Prepared «ith bismotitby CM. FA WY, Perfumer. 0, r. de la Paix, 
USE NONE OTHER 


Caution. — None Genuine butthose beering the a « FRANCE p and the signatpre CH. FAY. 
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Harry (to little brother): SAY, SHUT UP YER DARNED NOISE, WON'T YER ; 


I CAN'T SAY MY PRAYERS. 


























** JULE,” remarked Brutus as he strolled into the great Casar’s tent, ‘did | 
ever tell you of the fight I once had among the Allobroges?"’ Gets off a long 
windy tale involving the single-handed slaughter of eleven forocious barbarians. 

‘* Brute, my boy,” remarked Casar solemnly, when he had finished. ‘‘I ad- 
mire Gaul, especially Trans-alpine Gaul, but still ] must say that you remind me 








< +t Fhoves-+-—— 


The Butler: 1 SHALL HAVE TO LEAVE YOUR SERVICE, MRS. BROUNE. 


MY SOCIAL ENGAGEMENTS WILL HEREAFTER OCCUPY MY ENTIRE TIME, 


Mrs. Broune: 1 DON’T QUITE UNDERSTAND—— 
The Butler: THIS NEWSPAPER HAS DISCOVERED THAT I AM A DISGRACED 


ENGLISH NOBLEMAN. 


ot a harp shattered by the lightning of great Jove. ’ 
‘ How so ?” inquired Brutus, unwarily. 
‘* Because you're a blasted lyre,’ answered Cesar, taking a long pull at < 
flask of Chian of the 754 vintage. 


And from that day forth Brutus began to meditate on the Ides of March. 


— Vale Record. 


BUNKER : How did you come to leave your wife in Paris ? 
HILL : She couldn’t make up her mind whether she wanted a yard or a yard 
and a half, and I got tired waiting.—C/oak Review. 





























A NEW YEAR’S GREETING. 









HARPER’S MAGAZINE sanuary. 


ue is an unusually brilliant number, unexcelled in the 
variety and attractiveness of its contents. It con- 
tains the following articles : 
OUR EXPUSITION AT CHICAGO. 
By JuLIAN RALPH, after a careful study of the project 
and of the work upon the grounds. 


POPULAR LIFE IN THE AUSTRO-HUNGARIAN CAPITALS. 

A sympathetic and highly interesting description of 
genial, jovial, and everyday phases of life among the 
people of Vienna and Buda-Pesth. By WILHELM SINGER. 
‘Translated by H. H. Boyrsen. Lllustrated by F. Myrpacu. 


A FOURTH CLASS APPOINTMENT. 
An original and characteristically American novelette. 
By MARGARET DELAND, Author of “ John Ward, Preacher.” 
Illustrated by C. D. Gipson. 


Personal Recollections of Nathaniel Hawthorne. 
By Horatio Brince, U.S.N., his college classmate 
and life-long intimate friend. 
CANADA’S EL DORADO. 


An interesting exposition of British Columbia. By 
JULIAN Ratpu. Illustrated by FREDERIC REMINGTON. 


LONDON OF CHARLES THE SECOND. 

By WALTER Besant. With twelve characteristic and 
interesting illustrations. 

A LETTER OF INTRODUCTION. 

A Farce. By WiLL1AM DEAN HowELts. Illustrated by 
W. T. SMEDLEY. 

AARON BURR’S CONSPIRACY AND TRIAL, 

By W.S. DryspaLe. With Portrait, “ Last Days of Aaron 
Burr,” from the remarkable painting by OLiverR I. Lay. 

THE NEO-CHRISTIAN MOVEMENT IN FRANCE. 

A popular study of the principal influences which are 
shaping the religious thought of the French people of to- 
day. By the Vicomte EUGENE MELCHIOR DE VOGUE, 

DE LITTL’ MODDER. 

A Canadian Habitant Sketch. By WittiamM MCLENNAN, 

Illustrated by CHARLES S. REINHART. 
THE SORROW OF ROHAB. 

A Poem. By ARLo Bares. Illustrated by J. R.WEGUELIN, 

The Editorial Departments conducted, as usual: difor’s 
Easy Chair, by GEORGE WILLIAM CurtTIs; Editor's Study, 
by WILLIAM DEAN HowELLs; £difor’s Drawer, by CHARLES 
DUDLEY WARNER. 


SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, $4.00 A YEAR. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, New York, N. Y. 
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Leaving the EAST for CALIFORNIA JANUARY 
13th, FEBRUARY 24th, MARCH 24th,APRIL 
20th, and MEXICO FEBRUARY 10th, 1892. 


FORMING TRIPS OF VARIABLE DURATION. 
Most Superbly Appointed TOURS ever offered. 


URSION TICKET with Return Limits ad- 

justable to the wishes of 
sourists, including ALL TRAVELING EXPENSES,will 
be sold at the most liberal rates. 


For Itineraries, Reservations of Space, and al! informa- 
tion, apply to Tourist Agent Pennsylvania Railroad, 849 
Broadway, New York, or 233 South Fourth Street, 
Philadelphia. 


CHAS. E. PUGH, 


General Manager, 


J, R. WOOD, 


General Passenger Agent, 





FOR SALE BY 
Norton Door Check & Spring Co., 
505 Sears Building, Boston, Mass. 


AGENTS WANTED. 
Prices, #4 to $8 each, according to size. 


ming or Breaking of Glass. 
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prices 25% to 50% less than elsewhere. 
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Our (atalogue may help you 
send for it. Free. 
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It is a pleasure indeed to have fine China. : 
Rich Cut Glass Ketc. and when you can 
buy it at moderate prices, its so much the 
better. Our enormous business is the 





FOR FIFTY YEARS: 
MRS.WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP 
for fifty years has been used by millions of mothers for 
their Children while Teething. It soothes the Child, 
Softens the Gums, Allays all Pain, Cures Wind Colic and 
is the Best Remedy for Diarrhea. 25c. a bottle. 





Highest Award at Mechanics’ Fair, 1887 and 1890. 


CASTILIAN CREAM 


Removes Grease, fresh 
Paint and Ink from Woolen 
Clothing, Carpets, etc., and 
Gloss from Black Silk. 

An invaluable article in every 
household. Recommended and for 
sale by leading Druggiste, Dry Goods 
Dealers and Grocers, 

Sample Bottle by Mall, 20c. 


F.C. Lord, Agt., West Roxbury, Mass, 








WHITE ROSE 








Guaranteed to contain no rosin, or any injurious 
substances. Delicacy of Perfume unexcelled. 


Sore U. S. AGEnTs, 
MULHENS & KROPFF, New York. 


RED HAND 


Highest Crade Importea. Sold Everywhere. 
E. L. ZELL, Agt., 92 Pearl St., N. Y. 





ALLSOPP’S 


ALE. 


Bottled by the 
Brewers in England. 





A Small 
Quantity of 


Liebig Company’s 
Extract of Beef 


Added to any Soup, 
Sauce or Gravy gives 
Strength and Fine Flavor. 








Invaluable in Improved and Economic Cookery. 
Makes cheapest, purest and best Beef Tea. 


95 000 
SOLD 
FOR OVER FORTY YEARS 


have enjoyed a high reputation. Brilliant and 
musical ; tone of rare sympathetio wee beau- 
titul for vocal accompaniment. urably con- 
structed of finest material by most skilful work- 
men. Exceptional in retaining original richness 
and fulness of tone. Require tuning less often 
than any other piano. Mopgrats Priogs. Rea- 
SONABLE TERMS. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 








DECORATION 
FURNITURE 
CURTAINS 
AIS 
EIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORR 


A Desirable Holiday Present 
Send $5. for 100 or $2.50 for 50 


NICKEL- 
IN-CIGARS. | Pro: 


NICKEL-IN-CIGAR CO., 
Factory. 501 East 75th St., = - - New York. 


NO MORE 


RHEUMATISM OR NEURALGIA. 


Absolute rest and perfect health obtained by sleeping 
on our AIR MATTRESS. Fit any bed. Endorsed 
by physicians. Adopted in hospitals. Alleviates fever 
and heals bed-sores. Send for testimonials and price- 
list. Agents wanted everywhere. Address 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOOD 
299 DEVONSHIRE STREET, 








S Cco., 
BOSTON. 





FASHIONABLE 


Fur Neck Boas. 


Mink, with head and tail, $5, $7, 
$10, and $15 for the very best. 
Hudson Bay Sable Boas, $15, $25, 
$30, and $35 for the best. Persian 
Lamb, $s, $7, and $9. Gray Krim- 
mer, $5. Also Boas of other Furs, 
$2.50, $3. $4, $5, and $6. Muffs 
to match, at correspondingly low 
prices. Large stock of Sealskin 

# Garments, and all Fashionable 
Furs of every description. 
Fashion Book mailed free. 


Cc. C. SHAYNE, 
Manufacturer, 
124 West 42d St., 
NEAR 6TH AVENUE L STATION. 





Investment vs. Sp 


It will pay you if you have any money to invest, either large or small sums, to 


“Dividend Paying In 


send for pamphlet “ Invest- 


. 
| t ment vs. Speculation.” Free to 
ecu a IO”M. any one mentioning this paper. 


vestments.” — Taylor & Rathvon, 


Boston, New York or Denver. 
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1892. The Best Periodicals for Family Reading.” 1892. 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE. 


$4.00 per Year. 


HARPER'S MAGAZINE will celebrate the fourth Centenary of the Discovery of America by its re-discovery, through articles giving a 
more thorough exposition than has hitherto been made of the Recent Unprecedented Development of our Country, especially the Great 


West. 


Articles will also be given on the Dramatic Episodes of American History. 


The probable Field of the New European War will be described in the Series of Papers From the Black Forest to the Black Sea, by 


PouLtNey BiGeELow and F. D. MILLET, superbly illustrated by Mr. MiLtLer and AtrrReD PARSONS. 


Papers will also be given on the German, 


Austrian, and Italian Armies, illustrated, from studies made last summer in Europe, by T. DE THULSTRUP. 


W. D. Howe ts will contribute a new novel, A World of Chance, characteristically American. 
Short Stories, which will be contributed by T. B. Arpricn, R. 


WILKINS, and other popular writers. 


H. Davis, A. 


Especial prominence will be given to 


CoNnAN DOYLE, MARGARET DELAND, Miss Woo.son, Miss 
Among the literary features will be Personal Reminiscences of Nathaniel Hawthorne, by his college 


classmate and life-long friend Horatio Brince, and a Personal Memoir of the Brownings by ANNE THACKERAY RITCHIE. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


HARPER'S WEEKLY for the coming year will contain 
attractive features, more and finer illustrations, and a greater number 
of articles of live, intense interest than will be found in any other 
Among these latter will beaseries of articles on 


similar periodical. 
the Twenty-five Greatest 
Cities of the World, including 
five hundredillustrations. The 
Columbian’ Exposition, the 
Army and Navy, Great Public 
Events, Disasters on Land and 
Sea, and the Doings of Cele- 
brated People of the Day will 
be described and illustrated in 
an appropriate and timely man- 
ner. The Department of Ama- 
teur Sport will continue under 
the direction of Caspar W. 
Wuitney. The best of modern 
writers will contribute short 
stories, and the most distin- 
guished artists will supply illus- 
trations, The editorials by Mr. 
GEORGE WILLIAM CuRTIS will 
continue an attractive feature 
of the paper. 


$4 per Year. 


more 


tions, 





HARPER’S BAZAR. $4 per Year. 


HARPER'S BAZAR is a journal for the home, 
information with regard to the Fashions, and its numerous illustra- 
Paris Designs, and Pattern-sheet Supplements are in- 
dispensable alike to the home-dress-maker and professional modiste. 


It gives the latest 


No expense is spared to make 
its artistic attractiveness of the 
highest order. Its bright stories, 
amusing comedies, and thought- 
ful essays satisfy all tastes, and 
its last page is famous as a bud- 
get of wit and humor. In its 
weekly issues everything is in- 
cluded which is of interest to 
women. The serials for 1892 
will be written by WALTER 
BesANT and WILLIAM BLACK. 
Mrs. OLIPHANT will become a 
contributor. MAKION HARLAND’s 
Timely Talks, Day in and Day 
Out, are intended for matrons, 
and HELEN MARSHALL NorTH 
will specially address girls. T. 
W. Hicernson, in Women and 
Men, will please a cultivated 
audience. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE. 


Postage Free to all subscribers in the United States, Canada, and Mexico. Booksellers and Postmasters usually recetve subscriptions. Subscriptions sent direct 


tu the publishers should be accompanied by Post-office Money Order or Draft. 


Harper & Brothers New Books for the Holiday Season. 


Ben-Hur : 

A Tale of the Christ. By Lew. Wat- 
LACE. Garfield Edition. Two Volumes. 
Illustrated with 20 Full-page Photogra- 
vures. Over 1000 illustrations as Margin- 
al Drawings by WILLIAM MARTIN JOHN- 
son. Crown 8vo, Printed on Fine Super- 
calendered Plate-paper, bound in Silk and 
Gold, Uncut Edges and Gilt Tops, $7.00. 
(Jn a Gladstone Box.) 


Art and Criticism. 
Monographs and Studies. By THEODORE 
CuiLtp. Richly Illustrated. Large 8vo, 
Cloth, Ornamental, Uncut Edges and 
Gilt Top, $6.00. (/# a Box.) 


The Warwickshire Avon. 
Notes by A. T. QuiLLeR-Coucu. Illus- 
trations by ALFRED PARsons. Crown 8vo, 
Half Leather, Ornamental, Uncut Edges 
and Gilt Top, $2.00. (/n a Box.) 


Men of Iron. 
By Howarp Pyte. Illustrated by the 
Author. 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, $2.00. 


Our Amateur Circus ; 


Or, a New York Season. Twenty Colored 
Plates by H. W. McVickar. With Ex- 
planatory Legends. Oblong quarto, bound 
in Silk, $5.00. (/2 a Box.) 


The Boy Travellers. 


The Boy Travellers in Northern Europe. 
Adventures of Two Youths in a Journey 
through Holland, Germany, Denmark, 
Norway, and Sweden, with Visits to Heli- 
goland and the Land of the Midnight Sun. 
By Tuomas W. Knox. Profusely Illus- 
trated. Square 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, 
$3.00. 


Harper’s Young People for 1891. 


Vol. XII. With about 800 Illustrations 
and 860 pages. 4to, Cloth, Ornamental, 
$3.50. 


Spanish-America. 
The Spanish-American Republics. By 
THEODORE CHILD. Illustrated. Large 
8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, $3.50. 





When no time ts specified, subscriptions will begin with the current Number. 


Sharp Eyes : 
A Rambler’s Calendar of Fifty two Weeks 
among Insects, Birds, and Flowers. Writ- 
ten and Illustrated by W. HAMILTON GiIb- 
SON. 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, Uncut 
Edges and Gilt Top, $5.00. (/ a box.) 


Miss Edwards's Egypt. 


Pharaohs, Fellahs, and Explorers. By 
AMELIA B. Epwarps, Illustrated. $8vo, 
Cloth, Ornamental, Uncut Edges and 
Gilt Top, $4.00. 


Peter Ibbetson. 


With an Introduction by his cousin, 
Lady * * * * * (‘*Madge Plunket.”) 
Edited and Illustrated by GEORGE DU 
MaAuRIER. Post 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental. 
(Nearly Ready.) 


A Modern Aladdin ; 


Or, the Wonderful Adventures of Oliver 
Munier. An Extravaganza. By HowarD 
PyLE. Illustrated by the Author. Post 
8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, $1.25. 


The above works are for sale by all booksellers, or will be sent by HARPER & BROTHERS, postage prepaia, to any part of the 
United States, Canada, or Mexico, on receipt of price. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
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He: But I SHAN’T GIVE YOU UP, MISS ANNE, YOU KNOW THAT ‘‘ IN THE BRIGHT LEXICON OF YOUTIL THERE'S NO SUCH’ WORD 
AS FAIL.” 
She (pointedly): TRUE. 


BUT you SHOULD CONSULT THE CENTURY DICTIONARY, 








- LIFE: 


Our Christmas Sermon, 


BY 


Text : 


OW, with. Christmas, comes the season of brotherly 


N 


be 


affection, when you can light the fires of love and 
to mankind. it of the 
brotherly nature that concerns us now, for that is the one we 
should cultivate. 


good But remember is love 


The other love, the one of the young man for his sweet- 
heart, needs no cultivation. 
glory as for having the mumps or a bald head. 
less to prevent it. 


He is power- 


Within reasonable limits it is safe to be good. 

Do not presume upon this counsel and abandon yourself 
to an orgie of perfection or wallow in saintliness, for it re- 
quires infinite tact to be exceeding good and yet retain the 
affection of your friends. 

Be good, but not too good. 


OU probably count among your acquaintances, as most 

of us do, at least one ill-mannered inconsiderate person, 

of whom his admirers say, ‘“‘ He may be brusque, but he is 
all right when you come to know him.” Now it is very 
heroic to love this person ; to overlook his bad manners and 
brutalities of speech. But there is no reason why the 
“brusque” person should be encouraged in his unpleasant- 
ness. It isas much your duty to suppress him as it is to shoot 
a burglar who enters your house. The burglar also may be 
“all right when you get to know him,” but you will be for- 
given for not waiting to discover this. You owe it to society 
to abate a nuisance. If you are not offensive in turn how 
will he ever realize his sin? Be good to him, that is, be as 
if 
force of habit and self-respect incline you to behave toward 
him as a gentleman, cast out these tempters and sacrifice your- 
self for the sinner’s welfare. Be brutal and hurt his feel- 
ings. 


nasty and disagreeable as possible, for his own benefit. 


Be very good. 


S° with others. 


Those who borrow and forget to return; those snobs 
who snub some persons and toady others; those who make 
appointments and appear not; these and a host of others. 
How will they ever be cured if you sit not upon them? Be 


not sinful and forgiving. Be good and unpleasant. 


“THERE is no more pathetic sight than that of a well- 
meaning Christian in an elevated car at a busy hour. 
He pays for a seat and he stands up. He pays for a rapid 
ride and he gets a slow one. Like hogs carted to the 
slaughter he and his fellow citizens are packed for transpor- 
tation. 
And what do these Christians ? 
Do they love one another. Do they heed the voice of rea- 


son—ignite the houses of the directors and shoot them as 


‘2 


LIFE’S SPECIAL BISHOP. 


eC Good,” 
they emerge? Not 
course. 

Be not like these. 


they. They take the easy and_ sinful 


N spreading your affection over every body and’ every 
thing do not allow the well spring of love to bubble 
toward your neighbor’s wife. Likewise the damsel who was 
forced by stern parents to throw you over for a richer man, 
she also should be given a rest. Transfer this love to the 
shoemaker who tries to please you, but cannot. 
UT there are those, my brethren, toward whom you 
cannot be too gentle; those whose feeble intellects 
should shield them them from personal harm. That fellow 
creature, for instance, who finds pleasure in having a crest 
or coat-of-arms upon his carriage should be carefully dealt 
with. Be not cruel to him by accepting his folly with a 
serious face, else will he be strengthened in it, and ’’go from 
bad to worse. Point out to him in a brotherly, unpleasant 
manner, what an ass he is. Make him realize that this is a 
republic. And in bribing small boys to throw mud at the 
coat-of-arms, caution them against hitting the occupants of 
the carriage, for that would be discourteous. 


F these few lessons are properly digested, your dear bishop 
will feel he can trust you for not being too good, nor 
failing to restrain your passion for self-sacrifice, at least for 
the holidays. 
You have LIFE’s best wishes for a merry Christmas. 
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‘DID YER MOTHER SAY ANYTHING 
NIGHT ?” 

‘* NO, SHE DIDN’T SAY NOTHIN’; BUT SHE’S BEEN SITTIN’ AT 
THE WINDOW ALL DAY WITH A CLUB, AN’ SHE’S TOLD THE NEIGH- 
BORS THAT THERE'D BE A WAKE IN THE HOUSE, THIS WEEK!” 


ABOUT MY BEIN’ OUT ALL 
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Know, all men, by these Presents, 
That the Twenty-fifth of December is rapidly approaching, 
and it behooveth all our true and loyal subjects to celebrate 
the same with due mirth and rejoicing. 

And, Be zt remembered, that this season is especially the 





festival of Little Children, and all Parents and Guardians 
and Big Brothers and Sisters are hereby enjoined to be ob- 
sequiously obedient and subservient to those placed in 
authority over them. 

And, Be zt remembered, that, although Charity begins at 
home, it should by no means be confined there, and least of 
all times in the year, at Christmas time. 

In witness whereof, we set our hand and seal. 
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ITTLE Bobby never had a Christmas tree afore 
Until his pa, he got one at ther grocery store ; 

And Christmas Eve, when Bobby lay all tucked snug up in bed, 
An’ pleasant dreams o’ Santa Claus wuz floatin’ through his head, 
Little Bobby’s father brought the tree in from outside, 
And then his ma, fur ’bout an hour her busy fingers plied 
Er fixin’ up ther tree ter make it bright ez it could be, 
Until it wuz er purty sight as you could wish ter see ; 
With candy bags an’ popcorn, too, stuck up on every limb, 
An’ lots o’ purty things ter make yer eyes jest swim, 


Wall, I wuz there that mornin’ when ther little cuss awoke— 

Ther little feller so tuk back that nary word he spoke— 

Jest walked around and round that tree, er taking it all in, 

An’ we all keeping jest as quiet—yer might have heard a 

pin. 

And then he spoke up solemn like, an’ to his pa, sez he, 

‘*T wonder, pa, if there is seed er growin’ on that tree ? 

Has Santa Claus left any there, do you suppose, to-day ? 

’Cause if he has, I'd like ter go an’ plant some right away.” 
Tom Masson. 








A SLIGHT DELAY. 


RS. PINKERLY: The boy has just come with that 
lovely Christmas present I got for you to-day, dear. 
He is waiting in the hall, now. 

PINKERLY: How kind (42ss) and thoughtful of you, dear. 
(Kzss, &zss.) 1am just dying to see whatit is. (/mmpatzently) 
Why don’t you have the boy bring it up ? 

MRS. PINKERLY (embarrassed): The fact is—er—darling, 
it has come C. O. D. 





CHEATING THE PASCAL. 
“HE: Is he superstitious ? 


HE: Yes; he wants his house to be numbered “ Baker’s 
72” instead of 13. 


ENELOPE: I suppose if you did not continually suck 
that cane-head you would not know what to do with it? 


Dicky: O yes, indeed; but I wouldn’t know what to do 
with my mouth, you know. 


THE REWARD OF VIRTUE. 


EV. DR. PRIMROSE: 

I'm afraid there has been 

little joy in the present festive 

season for you, my good woman. 

Mrs. MCGINNIS: True fur 

yez, sorr. Me son in the piniten- 

chery wuz the only one of the 

family to hev turkey fer Thanks- 
giving. 


UNSTATESMAN-LIKE. 


= HERE goes a man who 


left Congress poorer 

than he was when he entered it.”’ 

“Ah! A good proof of his 
splendid integrity !”’ 

““Oh, no—of his miserable luck 


at poker. ‘* HAVING IT OUT.” 








DIANA’S CHRISTMAS EVE. 


FEW minutes after twelve, on 
Christmas Eve, Messrs. Spinks and 

Binks were walking up Broadway. They 
felt quite devilish at being out so late, for 
they were both members of the Young 
Men’s Christian Association, and the hall 
bedrooms of their respective boarding- 
houses usually contained them by half past 
ten, or at the latest, eleven o’clock, each 
evening. 
borhood of Twenty-fourth Street, Mr. 
Binks’s eyes became fastened on the 


When they were in the neigh- 





tower of the Madison Square Garden. 

“ Why, Chollie ! he exclaimed,” “I didn’t know they had 
taken down the figuah from the towah of the Gahden. I’m 
quite suah I saw it theah when I went to the office this 
mawning.” 

“Why, Clawence,” replied Mr. Spinks, also looking at the 
tower, “I’m suah it was theah at tea-time, because I wode up 
on the back platfawm of a Broadway cah, and saw the men 
lighting it up.” 

After watching the tower a few minutes, Messrs. Spinks 
and Binks gave up the problem as too expansive a one for 
their megatherian intellects, and continued the journey 
towards their respective domiciles. 

* * * 

The spirit of Christmas was on the town. It 
had wrought all sorts of wonders. It had softened 
hard hearts, it had made mean men momentarily 
generous, it had brought happiness into places 
where misery had reigned before, and done all 
kinds of delightful things too numerous to tell. 

From Trinity, far down-town, Diana of the 
Tower heard the chimes ring out at midnight 
of Christmas Eve. Then Grace Church took up 
the strain of good-will, and a lot of little churches 
all the way from the Battery to Harlem joined 
inthe chorus. It was a discord, to be sure, but 
the softening air and distance changed it into a 
melody of gladness. Even Diana was softened by 
it. Not only her metallic exterior, but the woman's 
heart within, changed from what it was in those 
old cruel days when she had punished Actzon 
for his presumption in daring to look at her and 
her maids. 

But what is this uncertain feeling! Suppleness is return- 
ing to her limbs, and her pose upon the tower is held only by 

her will! ‘The breath comes back to her lungs, her heart 
\ beats, and here, far off from the hills and valleys of her 
loved Greece, she once more comes to feel the joy of living. 
* : * * 

The story of how Diana came to be in America at all, 
and especially how she came to be fastened to the top 
of a high tower, would make quite a little book in itself. 
Everyone knows how Jupiter was continually doing things 
which were unbecoming either in a married gentleman or a 
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But it 
nas never been told how Jupiter found out that Diana was the 


married god. Juno’s jealousy is also historical. 


principal informant of his jealous spouse. Diana, as you 
know, besides being the goddess of a lot of other things, was 
also the Goddess of Prudishness, and, as such, felt it her 
bounden duty to tell Juno every time she heard any gossip 
about Jupiter. When Jupiter found out where Juno secured 
her information he was naturally angry. As Diana was just 
as immortal as he was himself, he couldn't kill her, so he 
the United States. When, 
Diana tried to get in the last word, he improved the sentence 


banished her to woman-like, 
by adding the clause that she should be fastened to the tower 
of Madison Square Garden. He also included the proviso 
that once a year she might spend the hours between midnight 
and dawn, away from the tower, and that when she should 
succeed in winning the love of an adult American, who had 
never loved before, she might return to Olympus. Jove 
thought he knew a thing or two about Americans, and that 
Diana's sentence was practically a perpetual one. 
ticular Christmas Eve happened to be Diana’s night off her 
base, and, although she was a stranger in New York, and had 
the 


This par- 


no friends to show her the town, she proceeded to make 
most of it. * k * 
(From the New York Times, Dee. 25th, 1891.) 


As Officer Gallagher of the Nineteenth 
Precinct, was going on duty shortly 


‘ THEY 


FELT QUITE DEVILISH AT 


SO LATE.” 


BEING OUT 


after twelve, this morning, he passed through Madison Square. 

Near the fountain he found and arrested a well-dressed 
young man, in an advanced condition of alcoholism. Among 
the prisoner’s curious delusions was one to the effect that 


he had just had an encounter with the gilded Diana 
which crowns the tower of the Madison Square Garden. 


He also claims that he is Mr. Jerry Magnus, the well-known 
young man-about-town. As Mr. Magnus is young and a 
decided brunette, and as the prisoner’s hair is absolutely 
white, his persistence in both his delusions caused considerable 
merriment in the crowd which witnessed the arrest. 

* * X 


Diana found herself for the first time on New York’s 
terra firma at the corner of Madison 


and 


Avenue 
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‘* EACH DINER STARED AT HER WITH HORROR.” 


Twentv-sixth Street. She glided over the turf and 
through the trees with all the keen delight incident to her 
changed condition. As she could not read English, the signs, 
“‘ Keep off the Grass,” had no effect on her. Soon, in one of 
the paths, she encountered a mortal. She recognized him as a 
worshipper at the shrine of her fellow-divinity, Bacchus, for 
his gait was unsteady. Nevertheless she thought he might 
be that youth whose first love should release her from her 
exile. As he neared her he seemed greatly emprised. He 
mumbled to himself : 

“ Mos’ s’prisin’ thing in world,” he said, “ how fellows get 
mix’ on dates. Here 1 been cel’btratin’ Smes Eve, an’ affer 
all’s ni’ o’ Fresh Ball. Here comes Queen of Am’zons— 
am’zons, za’s ri—ou’ for walk. Hafto speak Queen Am’zons.” 

Diana regarded him curiously. It wasn’t his condition 
which interested her so much as his garb, and the prospect 
that he might be her rescuer from a cruel fate. From her 
lofty perch she had seen many dudes, but always at such 


long range that she could distinguish few of the details of 
their attire. But the young man was speaking to her. 

“G’devenin,’ lady,” he remarked pleasantly. ‘‘ Many 
peopl’at ball s’evenin’?” 

Diana was looking at him curiously, and paid little heed 
to his words. 

“*Mos’remark’ble sing in wol’,” 
tinued. ‘Don’ see how I could ma’ suchem’stake. Sought 
al’ ti’ ‘twas ’"Smas Eve, an’ here ’tis Fresh Ball. Many 
peopi’at ball, ’sevenin’, lady? ’Swater flowin’ jus’like wine, 
as usual? No—’at’s no’ri—’swine flowin’ jus’like—jus’like 
wine—jus’as usual? Bu’ grashusme, lady, how you have 
grow’! Las’ time saw Queen Am’zons, no’ larger’n me. 
Fresh Ball mus’gree wi Queen Amazons.” 

Here the young man gave a lurch and attempted to 
save himself by clutching at Diana. 

_ When she felt the profane touch, Diana’s eyes flashed and 
hurled looks of anger at the impious mortal. 


the young man con- 


























“ Rash youth !”’ the goddess said in deep and wrathful tones. 


Actzon and his fate?” 


“Cer’nly not,” replied the young man. “Cern'ly not. 
be member Stock "Xchange. Wen’ short, and then wen’ Wes.’ 


Billy well.” 


“Cease thy gibberish! Know me for Diana of the Tower!” the goddess cried, 
and stooping, she breathed from her angry nostrils upon the young man’s head. In 


an instant every hair had turned white as snow. Then, 
with a toss of her stately head, she continued on her way. 

The next thing that attracted her attention was the sound 
of applause and masculine laughter coming from the upper 
windows of Delmonico’s. Making herself invisible, she 
passed the door and entered the banqueting room. Here 
she found all the Tammany chiefs and leaders in the 
advanced stages of a dinner to celebrate the victory at a 
recent election. Diana suddenly made herself visible. 
Each diner stared at her with horror. Then each 
loosened his shirt-collar a little and looked out of the cor- 
ner of his eye at his neighbor. Then each assumed a 
forced volubility and renewed the conversation, mean- 
while bestowing frequent and more or less terrified 
glances in the direction of the goddess. 

Diana, seeing that she had in some way interfered with 
the proceedings, and not seeing any one who looked as 
though he was capable of feeling so respectable a senti- 
ment as love—resumed her invisibility. At once a sigh 
of relief escaped from 
every guest in the room. 
Diana listened to the talk 
a little while, and finding 
in it nothing that a self- 
respecting goddess would 
care to listen to, once 
more took up her journey. 

Saturated with cigar 
smoke and bad politics, 
Diana, still cloaked in 
invisibility, marched in 
stately fashion up Fifth 
Avenue. When = she 
reached Thirty-fourth 
Street, she observed a 
young man descending 
the steps of the Manhattan 
Club. 

“Surely,” thought she, 
this must be the palace 
of the king of this strange 
country, and who knows ? 
—perhaps this may be the 
king’s son. Since I am 
destined to seek for love, 
why should I not choose 
a heart through whose 
ventricles courses royal 
blood ?”’ 


47" Wl 


> Lire: 


“ Hast thou forgot 





Billy Acton—use’ to 
Use’ to know 


Se 























‘*: DIANA FORGOT FOR AN INSTANT TO KEEP UP HER INVISIBILITY.” 
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So inspired, she con- 
cluded to follow the 
princely youth. He had 
not gone far when he 
entered a_ building whose 
windows were brilliantly 
lighted and whence pro- 
ceeded the strains of 
music, strange to the ears 
of Diana, but fraught 
with melody, and tempt- 
ing her feet to dance. 
She followed the youth as 
he entered the portal, and 
observed him lay aside 
his outer garments in an 
ante-room. Thence he 
proceeded to a more spa- 
cious apartment, crowded 
with young men and 
women engaged in what 
the newspapers call “ trip- 
ping the light fantastic.” 
To Diana’s  untutored 
mind, it seemed as though 
they were indulging in a 
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blasphemous caricature of the wor- 
ship of Terpsichore. 

“Ay, she said to herself, 
“youths and maidens, as of yore, 


HIS CHRISTMAS JOURNEY. 





seeking some excuse to be near 





each other. But how different! 
These youths, so puny,—so_ ill- 





shapen, so unlike those that were 
wont to flock to the Arcadian 
groves! And these maids! So 
tightly girt about their waists. Lo 
little graceful in. their walk. So 
harsh and strident in their voices. 
Methinks they would be laughed 





at even inthe villages of Boeotia. 
All, save my prince! And him, of 
all this crowd, I find like the youths 





I long since cherished.” 
Diana's so-called prince, for some 
minutes, posed against a door-frame 











in what he considered a graceful 

attitude, and surveyed the Grand- 

matriarchs’ ball. Finally he strolled over and ina /rappé tone 
of voice asked Miss Effie Vanastorpelt for a dance. The 
goddess’s eyes—if any one could have seen them—looked a 
bit dangerous during this proceeding. They looked more 
dangerous yet when Miss Effie told the young man witha 
deprecatory voice, and with a little beseeching look in the 
eyes, that she had given him up as not coming, and that her 
card was full. 

“‘ Never mind, Effie,” replied the young man, ‘its my fault 
entirely. I thought the old ball was at Delmonico’s, instead 
of at Sherry’s, and went down there. I couldn't get a cab 
to bring me up. That’s why I’m late. But suppose we sit 
out this intermission.” 

Diana, not knowing modern young men, argued, from the 
youth’s prevarication, that he did not love the maid. 

“A virgin heart!’’ she exclaimed to herself. ‘“ And in my 
prince’s first love I shall find the boon which shall release 
me from my thralldom on the tower.” 

In her intense interest in the young man’s movements, 
Diana forgot for a instant to keep up her invisibility. As 
the guests caught sight of her they were naturally terrified, 


and two stout Grandmatriarchs in a corner actually lost the 
thread of a delicious bit of scandal they were discussing. But 
Diana recovered herself in a moment, the guests attributed 
the appearance to some peculiarity of the electric light, or the 


claret punch, and the chaperons went on smirching repu- 
tations. 

Diana’s prince and his companion managed to find a 
corner behind a barrier of palms and ferns, and for a few 
minutes indulged in commonplace talk, as lovers are apt to 
do on first meeting after a long separation of two or three 
hours. Diana’s face assumed a more complacent expression, 
and hope burned high in her eyes. Then, as the young 
man and woman saw that they were not likely to be inter- 























rupted, their hands 
sought each other and 
their eyes told a tale 
that needed no words. 

“Do you love me, 
Tom, as much as you 
did at three o’clock 
this afternoon?” asked il = 


the maid. 4 » ial i 
“Well, I should s AS | ot uh 


smile,” replied Diana’s 
prince. “If I didnt 
think that confounded 
old Mrs. Debergast 
might look you up at 
any minute, I'd be 
tempted to kiss you 
right here and now.” 

But Diana could 
stand it no_ longer. 
Throwing off her invisibility, she stood before the lovers in all 
her awful majesty. Her arrow was drawn to the head, and 
she was about to release the bow-string, when her ex- 
pression relaxed. 

“No,” she said; “I shall not smite you! It would be too 
easy a punishment. You will marry—you will live in this 
accursed town. You shall wade in mud-to your knees. You 
shall be clubbed by Irish policemen. You shall belong to the 








400. You shall read the Sunday newspapers. You shall 
have a rich aunt who lives in Brooklyn, and to whom you 
must make frequent visits. You shall be obliged to keep up 
appearances on a small income. I leave you to your 
fate!” 

Turning on her hee!—she had been turning on her toe so 
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long on top of the tower, that this was an agreeable 
change—she left the place. Heavy-hearted she wan- 
dered to Central Park, but the sight of the statues there 
depressed her still more. The lightening sky told her 
that dawn was near. With it must end her short quest 
for freedom. 

But Diana’s experience had not been altogether use- 
less. The public treasury is ten dollars richer by Mr. 
Jerry Magnus's fine, and the manufacturers of hair-dye 
draw a steady income from his desire to regain his 
youthful appearance. Several Tammany leaders signed 
the pledge on Christmas morning. Miss Effie Van 





Stranger (from the far interior): IT'S AN OUTRAGE, SIR, AN OUT- 
RAGE, THAT IN A FINE BUILDING LIKE THIS THEY KEEP THEIR STATUARY 
IN SUCH POOR REPAIR! 


Astorpelt’s faced resolved to tell 
his fiancée no more falsehoods, 
and the young couple decided 
to live in Brooklyn until their 
tich aunt should die. 


* * X* 


And Diana? The rays of the 
= morning sun found her in her 
“old place, ever trying to turn 
* towards her Olympian home, but 

ever turned away by the zephyrs 

that Jove sends to keep her 

eyes from his misdeeds. 
Metcalfe. 





HE: But, Mr. Marigeld, 
realiy I hardly know you, 
as yet. 
HE: That’s just why I asked 
you. 




























He; FORGIVE ME FOR KISSING YOU—THE PERFUME OF THAT ROSE IN YOUR HAIR INTOXI- 
CATED ME, AND I DID NOT KNOW—— 


She: ISN'T IT FUNNY! THAT'S AN ARTIFICIAL ROSE, YOU KNOW. 


Mrs Callahan: 1 WANT TO GET 
A PAIR OF SHOES FOR THE LITTLE 
BYE, 

Clerk : FRENCH KID? 

Mrs. C. (indignantly): INDADE 
NOT. HE’S ME OWN SON—BORN 
AN’ BRED IN AMERIKY. 








ON THE INSTALLMENT 
PLAN. 
RS. WINTERBLOOM : 
I fared so nicely this 
Christmas. Harold, open the 
piano your papa gave me, for 
Mrs. Van Twiller to look at. 
MRS.VAN TWILLER (enthusi- 
astically) What a beauty! If 
you will pardon my saying so, 
such an expensive present, too. 
HAROLD: Pa says it’s only 
$8.00 a month. 


FROM SAD EXPERIENCE. 
NSURANCE EXAMINER: 
Are you engaged in any 
hazardous business ? 
APPLICANT: Um, well— 
yes. The fact is, 1 am a poet. 
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A HIGH STOOP. 











— 0.1 Cus hw Bees 


She: HER FATHER IS AN UNDERTAKER IN CHICAGO, ISN’T HE ? 
He; YES. SHE TOLD ME SHE WAS THE DAUGHTER OF A PLANTER. 











THE INEVITABLE. HERE is an Irish Negro in this city. 
BACHELOR. on Christmas eve a woolly head and a flannel mouth. 


He of course has 





Resolved, in some strange fit, 
To hang his stocking up. He did, 
And found a hole in it. 





A LABOR SAVING SCHEME. 


USBAND: Why do you always ask me what I want 

for dinner, just as I am leaving the breakfast table ? 

WIFE: Because you always say “ Nothing much,” and it 
saves a lot of cooking. 





SOUTHERN DIET. 


T was at a Richmond hotel, and he modestly called for a 
beefsteak. When it came he tinkered at it for ten 

minutes and then called the waiter. 

““ What's this ?” 

“ Beefsteak, sah.” 

“Thank you. Do guests usually try to cut them?” 

“Reckon dey do, sah, unless dey got right smart moufs.” 

“Yes? Well, I haven’t! I’m from New York. You take 
that steak back to the cook, waiter, and tell him I haven’t 
hurt it any. I've only bent it a little—just a little.” MOSES IN THE BULL RUSHES. 
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LIFE’S FAIRY TALES. 






THE LUCKLESS PRINCE. 


ONG, long ago, a year, 
perhaps, there dwelt 

in a castle an unhappy prince. 
This castle was beautiful, 
with far reaching grounds 
and a comprehensive mort- 
gage. The prince was very 
fond of the castle and would willingly 
make any sacrifice, however great, to keep 
it from passing into the hands of his credit- 
ors, providing, of course, the sacrifice 
interfered with none of his personal pleas- 
ures. For, being a prince, he realized, 
naturally, that he was not like other men. 
One night as he sat gloomily by his 
ancestral hearth, brooding over the lusty 
mortgage, the doors of the apartment 
were swung open by unseen hands and 
a tiny phaeton came rolling toward him. 
It was drawn by four bob-tailed squir- 
\ rels, driven by a radiant fairy scarcely 
a foot high, but whose garments were of 
the latest Parisian style. As she drew up 
before the prince she nodded jauntily and 
‘“My off leader is a balker or | 
here What's the matter now ? 


Need a whole raft of shekels this time, 


aS in 





said, 

been sooner. 
—the old trouble ? 
eh?” 

“Yea,” 
raise.” 

“You must marry ‘em.” 

“But none of the rich girls will do it. They all know me.” 

“Marry an American. They'll swallow anything with a 
title. Say the word, old boy, and I'll see you through.” 

“The best idea yet!’’ exclaimed the prince. I'll do it.” 

“Good boy!” said the fairy. Next time you want 
me, play on this,” and tossing him a golden jewsharp, 


should have 


said the prince, “and more than I can possibly 


she touched the bob-tailed squirrels and whirled out of the 
castle. 

Six months afterwards the prince, as he sat by himself in 
the diminutive solitude of his bedroom, at an American Sum- 
mer hotel, took the golden jewsharp from his trowsers pocket 
and tried to play upon it. 
made door to open as if by magic, and again the little fairy 


The noise caused the machine- 





‘hires 


drove swiftly into the room. This time she was in a golden 
dog-cart, drawn by two exquisite black and tans, less than 
six inches high. She drove tandem. 

“| have tried my best,” said the prince, ‘“ but I can’t do 
it. When I meet a girl I am willing to marry, the parents 
object ; and when the parents are willing, the girl is a terror.” 

The fairy laughed. 

“Then, as a rule you don’t fancy American girls ?”’ 

“ Not for matrimony,” said the prince. But they are good 
fun for a Summer flirtation.” 

“Don’t you like their gentle voices,” said the fairy, with 
a mischievous look; “their retiring manners, useful educa- 
tions and inexpensive tastes ?”’ 

The prince shuddered. “I hear their voices now,” he 
said, “ like knives in my ear.” 

But the fairy became serious, and argued with him long 
and earnestly, finally impressing upon him the necessity of 
preserving the ancestral castle. The result was that the 
prince promised to try again, and soon after married an 
heiress, enormously rich in her own right, whose parents were 
both dead. She was a little older than was really necessary, 
but her clothes were above criticism. She hac only been en- 
gaged three or four times before meeting the prince, which 
considering her nationality, was rather unusual. But in 
spite of all this the prince had a secret contempt for her, 
and when it was necessary for him to make love he 
would remember the glorious old castle her money was to 
save. 

Now the prince, although possessed of no unusual sense of 
humor, was playing an excellent joke upon himself. He had 
neglected, perhaps forgotten, in describing the ancestrial resi- 
dence, to tell her of his financial condition. One day soon 
after their wedding she came to him with a document in 
her hand and said with an anxious face, “If I should 
lose my fortune, Princey dear, would you still love me just as 
much?’’ Now the prince knew this was an old device, so 
he drew her passionately to him and said with a tear in his 
voice: 

“ If your love, darling, is as great as mine, there could be 
no place in your heart for suspicion.” 

“You make me very happy,” she said, “and lift a great 
weight from my heart. It is very lucky for us, dearest, that 
you are rich yourself. I ought to have told you earlier, per- 
haps, that papa left a clause in his will saying that if I 
married a foreigner, my share of the estate should go to my 
brother.” And as she spoke she showed him the document, 
and so it was written. 

The Prince pushed her away and was about to give vent to 
his rage, when the door opened and the stylish fairy came 
prancing in upon a chestnut rabbit. ‘“ Hush!” she said, 
raising her tiny riding whip in the air, “ No abuse!” You 
have each deceived the other in a loathsome fashion and you 
shall both be punished. So saying, she waved her whip toward 
the prince, and he was immediately transformed into a yellow 
Skye. Then she turned to the princess and changed her into 
a Persian cat, saying : 




















“Every other day you shall be the dog and the prince 
shall be the cat. Away!” 

And the dog flew at the cat, and chased it out into the 
world, and they are still after each other. So whenever you 
see a Skye terrier chasing a Persian cat you may know who 
they are; but which is the prince and which the princess, is 


known only to the stylish Fairy. 








AN INTERVIEW. 


A, Santa Claus! You here again? 


You dear old picture-card of beauty ! 

Of course you're in the giving vein ; 

But listen—presents oft are duty. 
Just sit one moment by my table, 

And—now don’t stamp off on a taking !— 
Let me point out, friend, to you, 

Some gifts you really mes be making. 
Give beauty—brains ! (Now there’s one lack 

Of which there can’t be any question.) 
Give genius—well, some modesty, 

And just a bank-account’s suggestion, 
Give constancy to every lover, 

And (generosity immense !). 
Dear Saint, one further need discover, 


And give Sassiety—good sense ! 


You who donate tall Christmas trees, 

Why has it ne’er seemed worth your knowing 
That wealth would welcome on its knees 

A genealogic tree worth showing ? 
And Saint! Jo treat with generous care 

One class, whose stars fight in their courses— 
I know so many a married pair— 

Do not be sparing of divorces ! 


And scatter into politics 
An honesty that seems departed. 
Let us know widows, who bereaved, 
Approach to being broken-hearted. 
Make friends a little less inclined 
To turn their backs with airy lightness. 
And—gracious me! It slipped my mind ! 
Give car conductors some politeness. 


Mir & 
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Although mv notes aren't half exhausted 


, vou must go?) Tl not detain you, 
I'll hold the door—dear me, it’s cold ! 
(New Year resolves will all be frosted.) 
But just one word—one gift to press 
(Sans prompting were you more observant), 
There—er—a lady—this address— 
Make Aer a present of—vour servant ! 


fe. Trenaeus Stevenson. 


\V RS. BINGO: My dear, while | was in the tobacco 

4 store the other day buying those cigars for your 

Christmas, your St. Bernard came in and tried to pull 

me out by the dress. What do you suppose he meant ? 
BINGO: He probably wanted to save my life. 
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First Brute: \WHY DOES HER MOTHER SPEAK OF HER AS A ‘* BUD ?” 
Second Brute: BECAUSE HER AGE IS UNDER THE ROSE. 
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A TRIAL. 
Youth at Bar. 


Cupid as Judge. 
( *UPID: The charge, I understand, is this— 


4 You stole, in your youthful haste, a kiss ; 
But I am lenient with youth. 
Confess— 
YouTH : I—ves—that is the truth, 
Cuptp: And then? Be brave and tell me all. 
Yourn: No lamp was lighted in the hall— 


And, standing in the darkness, there, 

I heard a step upon the stair. 

I had no time for second thought, 

So forthwith in my arms I caught 

The outlined form, which I believed 
To be the damsel who received 

My every thought—I kissed her brow— 
The recollection pains me now ; 

For by some turn of horrid chance 


| kissed the eldest of her aunts— 
A maid of forty-four— 


Cupip: Hard fate ! 
Go on—why do you hesitate ? 
Youtu: And ere I found time to explain — 
That kiss was wanted back again. 
But have you seen her? O ye saints ! 
She’s wrinkled—ugly—and she paints ! 
She asked too much— 
Cupip: But you must not 
Keep what you so wrongly got. 
You must return it. 
Youtu: Mercy ! 
Cease— 
Cuptp: Return it to her by her niece. 
P Flavel Scott Mines. 











FIXING IT UP. 
egress TUTTER: I just dropped in to say that | am 
getting up a little for Christmas, 

Maude, and | thought perhaps you would like to go. 

Miss MAUDE TWICKENHAM (doudtfully): Well, | don't 
know. Mother is a little particular about my going on straw- 
rides, Mr. Tutter. You know, she very strange 
notions. I presume you will drive—as usual ? 

TUTTER: Yes. I expect to. 

Miss TWICKENHAM (éréght/y): Well, | guess perhaps | 
| will promise mother to sit on the same 


straw-ride Miss 


has some 


can arrange it. 
seat with the driver. 





ROADSIDE AMENITIES. 
, VANGELIST: Young man, did you know you were on 
the road to Hell ? 


YOUNG MAN: Not till | met you. Just up ? 


A GAME OF CHANCE. 

ROF. HARDHEAD: 
find that you play chess. 

Miss GIDDIE (making a move): Why so, Mr. Hardhead ? 


I am surprised, Miss Giddie, to 


“You said you never indulged in games of chance.” 

“Why, Mr. Hardhead ! 
of chance ?”’ 

“It is, as you play it.” 


Do you consider chess a game 


| T is supposed that Charles Dickens wrote “ Hard Times” 
directly after ‘ Christmas Stories.”’ 











‘* WHY DO YOU WEEP, CAIUS ?” 
‘* EXCUSE THESE UNMANLY TEARS, LUCULLUS, BUT I CANNOT 


STOP THEIR FLOW WHEN I THINK THAT SO SMALL A TRIFLE AS 
A STICK OF CHEWING-GUM, OR PERHAPS A SOLITARY CARAMEL IS 
ALL THAT STANDS BETWEEN ME AND COMPLETE HAPPINESS, 
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A LAPSE OF MEMORY. 
UMPH! It’s very clear that I am not in the proper 
vein to-day,” growled Mr. Scribbler as he threw 
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aside his pen and substituted a stumpy lead-pencil in its place. 
“What's the matter, now?” asked Mrs. Scribbler, as she 
left her ironing, to come to his assistance. 
“It’s only that Christmas Story I started to write for the 


Echo. can’t for the life of me get beyond the opening 
sentence.” 
‘Let me see what you have written,’’ said his wife, as she 


looked over his shoulder and read from the paper on the 
table: ‘ ‘It was bitter cold. The poor little match girl, on 
the corner, shivered in the biting blast.’ Why, that’s all 
right. 
“ But I can’t seem to remember what comes next,” remon- 
strated Mr. Scribbier. 
“Let me see! Um—‘in the biting 


Go on,”’ she said encouragingly. 


blast "—and—and 
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drawing her ragged shaw! about her slender, frozen body, 
timidly offered her scanty stock of wares to the passers-by.” 

exclaimed the author as he drew his wife to 
‘What a help you are, dear. 
and 


“ That’s it!” 
him and kissed her tenderly. 
I suppose I have written that thing hundreds of times, 
yet I had utterly forgotten it.” 


SEEMED QUEER TO THEM. 
ARAWAY : 


a woman ? 


Did you ever see a woman talk shyly with 


Hooks: No. 
CARAWAY: Or look timidly at her ? 
HoOoKs: Never. 
CARAWAY: Or pose before her ? 
Hooks: Hardly. 
CARAWAY: Queer, isn’t it ? 

Isn't it ? 


HOOKS: 











HE'D MAKE A MODEL HUSBAND. I 


Pater : 


Perdita: THAT’S JUST THE TROUBLE. 


DON'T SEE WHAT FAULT YOU CAN FIND WITH HIM. 
THINK OF_THE DISADVANTAGE I WILL HAVE IN CASE WE QUARRELED. 





A REAL PROVOCATION. 
] FELT like a boy who holds a peach, 
And hesitates where to bite ; 
Such dimples, curves and blushes! And each 
Would soften an anchorite. 
I poised a moment above her lips, 
But her cheek was soft and red ; 
Her neck was white as the snow that slips 
To earth at the squirrel’s tread. 
‘*O take it. It is easily done!” 
She said with a little shrug ; 
‘* The mistletoe gives you only one, 
And—it doesn’t include a hug!” 
I cursed the inventor of such stuff, 
For a low-born British churl. 
Perhaps one English kiss is enough ; 
But she was a New York girl. 
Harry Romaine. 
A CHRISTMAS GHOST. 
T is Christmas Eve, and—- 
“Ahem!” 
I start—I look about me into every corner of my attic room. 
Nothing—absolutely nothing is to be seen. 
“ Ahem!” 
Very discreetly, very politely, yet unmistakably intentional is 
its enunciation. 
I turn and see a shadowy form, seated complacently, just above 
a gold dragon on my huge Japanese screen. It is a strange thing 
to be doing, but ghosts must be ghosts. 
‘““Why do you sit there?” I ask. 
“ Because you occupy the only chair.” 
“ True,’ I murmur. “Is there anything I can do for you?” 
“Yes. Tell me why you killed me.” And tears trickle out of 
his empty eye-sockets while his bones rattle softly—-or perhaps it 
is the hail. 
“7 kill you! 7 commit a murder!” I exclaim. 
This ghost has apparently escaped from some asylum devoted to 
lunatic ghosts. I must humor him. 
“Ah! Come to think of it—so I did. But where are you stopping 
now?’ I ask. 
“ With Azm”’ he answers laconically. 
“ And your apartment——” 
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“Ts in an attic, like your own—an attic 
chamber of his brain. Occasionally 4e comes 
in, and, after stopping the keyhole, we chat 
abit. If he doesn’t come and the day is 
dull, I rattle my ribs about and pound on the 
floor with my tibia.” 

“‘ Rats,” he says, when he listens; but he 
knows better. 

“ But to resume. 

“T had no choice.” 

“ You think that if I had lived you would 
have died ?” 

“Exactly. It was a horrid thing to do. | 
remember just how you looked when—I did 
it. But I wanted to live myself, you see, and— 
it was either you or I.” 

And here a singular thing happened. My 
ghost whistled derisively. I have never been 
able to explain how he did it. 

“You were too intense. Why will women 
be such bores?” And the thought made him 
yawn. 

“ Well—good-night! I’m sorry to have 
troubled you. But it being Chritmas Eve, and 
the anniversary of my death, I thought 


Why did you kill me?” 


> LIFE > 


I'd call 


me ?’”’ 


29 


around and ask you frankly, ‘Why did you kill 
“* Well—now you know.” 

esa 

“No grudge, I hope!” 

“Not at all. Merry Christmas !”’ 

‘“* Merry Christmas !”” 
And Love—or the ghost 


and starry night. 


of Love—went out into the white 
Johanna Staats. 


A FAIR SUBSTITUTE. 
SAW that gay young chemist, H. O. Tew, talking to-day 
on very chummy terms with two clergymen. How did 
that come about ?”’ 

‘My dear boy, that fellow has genius! He was in Palestine 
as a Cook’s tourist, and it occurred to him to analyze the water of the river 
Jordan. He is now making good money by furnishing an exact reproduction 
for the immersion-tanks of wealthy Baptist churches.” 
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E: I was just reading about life on a cattle-wanch. So interesting, 
dontcher know. They brand the little calves so as to distinguish them. 
SHE (coldly): That is unnecessary in the East. 
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TIME: 11.45 P. M. 


** MR. CAMPER—ER—WILL YOU GIVE ME THE TIME?” 

‘CERTAINLY. BUT DO YOU MEAN BY THAT THAT YOU THINK IT IS NEAR THE 
HOUR FOR RETIRING ?” 

‘‘OH, NO; NOT AT ALL. I 
BREAKFAST.” 


HAVE AN ENGAGEMENT TO RIDE BEFORE 





LIFE’S RESEARCHES IN ROMAN RAILWAYS. 


ON THE PLATFORM. 


HARD LUCK. THE ANTIQUITY OF THE TANK PLAY. 


E stood upon the theatre steps, OTLING: I suppose that “ Ten Nights in a Bar Room” 
And longed to be in Rome, was really the first tank drama. 
Or any other place, because DIMLING: You forget “ Henry the Fourth.” 
He'd left his tickets home. “Why, that was written by Shakespeare.” 
“Yea.” 
“He never introduced a tank into a play.” 
is cheap, if nothing else is‘ “ What's the matter with Sir John Falstaff ?” 
BROOKS: Hum! Guess you never bought any agua pura 
aay oe. HIS UNGALLANT INFERENCE. 
A GOOD REASON. RS. BUNTING: The Bishop of Massachusetts speaks 
J ONES: Why did you give up housekeeping ? 312 words a minute. 
_ MR. YOUNGHUSBAND: I got hungry. BUNTING: I didn t know they had any women bishops. 











RIDGES (at the fountain): Well, thank heavens, water 
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N i\\\ \\) = ONE of Travers'’s best 60” mots was inspired by the sight of the 
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\\i! ib - 3 i Siamese twins. After carefully examining the mysterious ligature that 
had bound them together from birth, he looked up blankly at them 
and said: ‘* B-b-br-brothers, I presume ?” Mr. Clews says that the 
last time he saw Travers, the genial broker called at his office. Look- 
ing at the tape, Clews remarked: ‘‘ The market is pretty stiff to-day, 
Travers.” 
Mrs. Miller Duffy (an old friend): ARRAH, THIN, MOR'R'TY, IS THAT YERSELF 
THAT YEZ ARE. WHER’R’ES YER MOTHER? 
Mortimer: MOTHER’S GONE OUT; BUT SHE SAID YOU MIGHT BE HERE, AN’ SO SHE 
TOLE ME TO ENTERTAIN YOU TILL SHE COME BACK, AN’ I WILL. (4 pause) HAVE YOU 
GOT MONEY ENOUGH TO SET UP THE BEER? 


‘* Y-y-yes, but it is the st-st-stiffness of d-d-death.”"—Argonaut. 

TRAVELLER: What is that tall chimney for? Some one putting 
up a factory ? 

Citizen: Naw. That's Jim Bisbee'’s well. Cyclone turned it inside 
out.—/udianapolis Journal, 


. : Pave? ; PROFESSOR (/o students): Gentlemen, 1 cannot supply a_ better 
QUERICUS: Does Miss Prym believe everything in her Bible ? : 


: : ‘ definition of mixed feelings than by giving an illustration. Suppose 
Cynicus: Yes, except the entry of her birth.—foch. ef ces PI 


your tailor and the postman, with a registered letter containing your 
AN undertaker was standing on the street to-day when an invalid came limping along. monthly remittance, knocked at your door at one and the same time ! 
said he, ‘* he is out of bed again.”—<A/chison Daily News. — The last words of Billy Patterson, 


’ 


‘“ Why, dang that man,’ 





FOR: CHRISTMAS: Gl 


The variety of articles in Solid Silver made by the Gorham M’f’g Co., from which to select choice 
appropriate Christmas gifts, is practically unlimited. The assortment comprises not only the larger and 
more costly pieces, but an endless variety in small wares, embracing every article known for toilet use, 
manicure purposes, desk furnishings, and personal ornaments of every description. 


GORHAM M’F’G CO., Sitversmirtus, 
BroADWAY AND 10th Street. NEW-YORK. 
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DEPTH 300 FT- 
CONTAINING 20.000 SQ.FT. 
ON EACH FLOOR 


' JOHN H.PRAY SONS & CO 


CARPETS & UPHOLSTERY 


646 TO 658 WASHINGTON ST 
OPP- BOYLSTON ST ae 
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FROM THEORY TO PRACTICE. 
‘* WHAT, YOU, OF ALL MEN IN THE WORLD, GOING TO MARRY ?” 

ae YEs.” 

‘WELL, OF COURSE I'VE ALWAYS KNOWN YOU WERE A WOMAN HATER, BUT I DIDN'T THINK YOU'D MAKE IT A personal grudge” 


E. P. DUTTON & CO.’S LARGE RETAIL STORE 


is most completely and thoroughly stocked with everything appertaining to 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY. 


Through Woodland and Meadow, and 
Other Poems. With Sketches from Nature. 
By Marie Lowand Maup WEst. 12 full-page 
colored illustrations, and 48 monotint and type 
pages. Large gto. Cloth, gilt, $5.00. A new 
and attractive binding in white and gold back, 
with cretonne sides, $6.50. 


One Touch of Nature, and Other Poems. 
With monochrome illustrations. A treasury 
of picture and song. Large 4to. 48 pages. * Os ya a 
Cloth, gilt, $3.00; large 4to; 48 pages; half ol ae SOA WOOP Hp 
white and gold, $4.00. ‘ ; iy: aed ROP 





Many Novelties tn Stationery, Fancy Goods, 
selected with great care by our own Buyer in 
London, Paris and Vienna. 


Our Bronzes from Vienna are specially no- 
ticeable, and embrace representations of a great 
variety of birds and animals for use as Paper 
Weights—Pen Racks, Pen Trays, Card Trays, 
Inkstands, Letter-clips, Stamp-boxes, etc., at 
prices from 75 cents to $25.00. 


UGH 





Artistic Engraving of Wedding Invitations, 
Reception and Visiting Cards. 

This work is done on our own premises under 
our personal supervision. All orders, bothlarge 
and small, receive prompt and careful attention. 


The Day Is Done. By Henry W. Lonc- 
FELLOW. This favorite poem is illustrated 
with 6 beautiful color pages, and 30 pages of 
monotint and type. Oblong 4to. Cloth, gilt, 
$2.50; half white and gold, $3.50. 





Orange Blossoms. A wedding souvenir. 
Monotint and combination illustrations. 1 vol., 
4to. 20 pages. Illustrated cover, in box, $1.75. 


The Voice of the Christ Child. A 
Christmas Poem. By Rev. PHILLIPS Brooks, 
Illustrated with 4 color, and 8 type and mono- 
tint pages. 4to. Cover padded and deco- Choice Etchings, Engravings and Photo- 
rated, in box, $1.00. graphs, large and small, framed and unframed. 


OUR STOCK OF NOTE PAPERS 


is very complete and comprises all the most 
staple grades and many novelties, many of these 
our own design and not obtainable elsewhere. 








Ladies are invited to inspect the great variety of Christmas Books for Children now spread on our counters. 
Bibles, Prayer Books and Hymnals in great variety. Theological, Religious and Devotional Books in common and fine bindings. 


A great many wise people are already purchasing articles for Christmas Gifts. 


Please call and examine. Correspondence invited. Mail orders receive prompt attention. 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., Publishers and Stationers, 31 West 23d Street, New York. 
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THE JOYFUL BACHELOR. 


- there's one thing in the wide, wide world 
That makes a bachelor rejoice, 
That makes him in a burst of glee 
Lift up his rich, melodious voice, 
It is to sit him down to eat, 
All innocent, and bland, and mild, 
And have them put right next to him 
An infantile and smeary child. 
—Boston Courier. 


Mr. WALTER BESANT tells the following story of a disputed cab fare: ‘' A 
friend of mine drove from Piccadilly to some place in the suburbs outside the 
radius. On getting down he tendered three shillings and sixpence for his fare— 
this was a little over the proper fare. The driver wanted five shillings. The pas- 
senger refused. ‘I'd like to fight you for it,’ said the driver. ‘The very thing !’ 
cried my friend, who had never in his life put on a boxing-glove, and was almost 
as ignorant as Mr. Pickwick even of the fighting attitude. ‘The very thing! 
Capital! We'll have the fight in the back garden, my brother will look on, hold 
the stakes, and see fair.’ The cabman got down slowly. 

‘I was pleased,’ continued the narrator, * to discover that he appeared almost 
as much afraid as I was myself, perhaps—if that was possible—even more. He 
followed into the back garden, where there was a lovely little bit of turf, quite 
large enough for practical purposes. I placed my five shillings in my brother's 
hands, took off my coat and waistcoat and rolled up my sleeves, all with an appear- 
ance of cheerful alacrity. 

‘* Now, my friend,” I said, ‘‘I am ready as soon as you are.”’ The anxiety 
of the moment was, I confess, very great. But it decreased as I watched the man’s 
face express successively all the emotions of bounce, surprise, doubt, hesitation, 
and abject cowardice. 

‘* No,” he said, ‘‘ gimme the three-and-six ; I know your tricks, both of you. 
I've been done this way before.” And so, grumbling and swearing, he drove 
away.”—Argonaut. 


THERE is, in St. Paul, a certain preacher, of Hibernian antecedents, who con- 
siders himself to be in direct communication with the well of English undefiled, 
and is generally credited with the possession of as rich a brogue as can be found 
anywhere in Tipperary. Some mention was made of his peculiar pronunciation at 
a church meeting, which greatly angered him. Heimmediately called upon one of 
his leading parishioners, and, after complaining of the injustice done him, asked him 
whether, in his opinion, a single trace of the brogue was to be observed in his 
speech. ‘* Well,” his friend answered, ‘‘ if you wish to deny it, I should advis2 
you to do so in writing.”—Argonaut. 


IN the diaries of the late Mr. Cope, R. A., published by Bentley & Son, the 
following story is given as told by his sister-in-law: ‘‘She met a farmer friend 
and said to him, ‘I hear, John, that you’re lately married ; who is your wife ?’ 

‘ Weel, Miss Benning, I doan't quite know.’ 

‘How so? Where did you meet with her ?’ 

‘Aweel, ye see, miss, | went t' market, and as I was going I seed a canny lass 
warking along v’ road, and I says, ‘* Will ye git oop and ride ?” 

‘* Ay,” says she. So she gat oop, and I asked her, ‘‘ Are ye gangin to t’ 
market ?” 

‘* Aye,” says she. 

‘* What for ?” says I. 

‘* To git a plaace, ’ says she. 

‘So I set her down i’ t’ market and left her ; and as I com’ back i’ t’ evening 
there was this same lass warking t’ saame way oop hill. So I spak’ to her again, 
and axed her, ‘* Ha’ ye gotten yer plaace ?” 

‘ Nay,” says she, ‘‘ I hanna.” 

‘* Will ye git oop and ride ?” 

‘* Aye,” says she. 

‘So she got oop, and I axed her, ‘‘ D'ye think my plaace would suit ye ?” 

‘*What plaace is that ?” says she. 

‘* Why to be my wife,” says I. 

‘*T doan’t mind,” says she. 

‘So we got wed, and she’s a rare good wife, but she’s a parfect straanger to 
me.’”—London Daily News. 


THIS advice was given by an old lady to a young wife going out to the 
colonies, and looking for a maid to accompany her: ‘* Take a pretty one, my 
dear,” said the old lady, ‘‘ for, ugly or pretty, she will have an offer of marriage 
before she is out a week ; and, while your ugly girl will say ‘ Yes’ to the first offer 
she gets and leave you, your pretty one will be harder to please, and say ‘ No’ 
several times before she consents.” — Argonaut. 


Binco: I’m going to bring my wife around to call on you to-night. 

WITHERBY: That's right; but do mea favor, old man. Don’t let her wear 
her new sealskin cloak. I don't want my wife to see it just now. 

BINGO (grimly) : Why, that's what we are coming for.—C/loak Review. 


‘* It's hard luck to have a homely prima donna in comic opera.” 

‘*Why so?” 

‘Because all the chorus-girls have to be so much homelier.”—/Harrison 
Telegraph. 


‘*Wuy did Bing, the prime minister of the Cannibal Islands, lead the revolt 
against Dong-Dong ?” 

‘** Why, a cargo of freaks was cast ashore, and in the division of the spoils 
Bing got nothing but the ossified man.”—Rochester Post-Express. 


Mr. BLEEKER: Young man, you have asked for my daughter’s hand; 
how do you expect to live and support her on ten dollars a week ? 
CLOTHESBY Scapps: Good heavens! Is that all you get ?—7ywzh. 





The Kayser Patent Finger Tipped’ Silk Glove 


Means a Silk Clove that wears as long at the Finger Tips as the rest of the Clove. 








And here I am all ready—save one thing—I cannot find. 
(These things are such a bother when one loves.) 

I won't wear any others, and | cannot leave behind 
My Kayser Patent Finger Tipped Silk Gloves. 


For I’m to meet his mother—-the first time in my life. 
They say that first impressions ne’er are wrong— 

So I have got to please her, if I’m to be his wife; 
And I really must not keep her waiting long. 


VEXATION. 


IGHT o’clock—he's coming. I can hear him at the door, 
And I heard his carriage rumbling in the street; 


And he told me to be ready very promptly. What is more— 


He'll expect me to be looking very sweet. 
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AND SO THEY COME. 


AH, SO THIS IS THE SKELETON OF THE FAMOUS CIRCUS CLOWN ? 


Fresh Student : 
WHAT A LARGE FUNNY BONE HE MUST HAVE! THE FUNNY BONE IS 
ISN'T IT? WHERE IS THE HUMERUS, PROFESSOR ? 


THE 


Professor; IT WAS IN YOUR JOKE, ORIGINALLY, WHICH, BY THE WAY, WAS A GRAY- 


BEARDED CHESTNUT, CENTURIES BEFORE THIS MAN WAS BORN, 


\ yi ea 
Bennie 


HUMERUS, 














THE ASTUTE EMPLOYEE. 


Mrs.: HE TOLD ME YESTERDAY 
MAKE HIMSELF A NECESSITY TO HIS EMPLOYERS. 

Mr.: HE HAs. IF THEY FIND HIM BEFORE HE 
CROSSES THE LINE THEY'LL GO UNDER. 


rHAT HE WAS GOING TO 


DON'T 





WHY HAVE YOU NOT MADE THIS 
KNOWN TO ME BEFORE? 


question that many a man asks when he first 
learns that in 


The Massachusetts Mutual 
Life Insurance Company, 


OF SPRINGFIELD, MASS., 
M. V. B. EDGERLY, Pres. JOHN A. HALL, Sec. 


Is the 


he can insure his life, with the privilege of retiring, on 
any anniversary of his policy date, after the first, with a gen- 
€rous surrender value in cash or in paid-up insurance. 

Well, the Company is trying to make it known, and to 
publish to all, the fact that these surrender values are fixed by 
law and stated in the policy, and furthermore guaranteed by 
ample assets. 


Assets, January 1, 1891, 5: ’ 
Liabilities, January 1, 1891, ; : 


Surplus (Mass. standard), - . $ 


$11,252,639.54 
10,382,057.77 
870,581.77 
Number of Policies issued in 1890, 5,232, insuring  $17,369,350.00 
Number of Policies in force December 31st, 1890, 
22,706, insuring (including Revisionary Additions), | $63,290,789.00 


Ciinton J. Epcerty, Special Agent. 
THOMAS H. HOWARD, C. C. MAcEWEN, - 
10 West 23d Street, cor. 5th Avenue. 


AGENTS. 





THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


ARE THE BEST, 


And are preferred by the conscientious 
Musical Instructors and Musicians, 


The “North American Review” says of the celebrated 
SOHMER PIANOS :3=»—> 


They combine every quality which one can expect in a good instrument ; 
nobility, elasticity and utmost clearness of tone, and an extent of power which 
never fails, added to which a perfect evenness of touch renders them as near perfec- 
tion as has been thus far attained. Their touch unites with absolute precision a 
delicacy and pliability, and a most happy responsive quality not found in the 
instruments of any other maker. 

While the present firm of Sohmer & Co. was founded in 1872, its existence 
really extends further back than 1860. Its author and head, Mr. Hugo Sohmer, 
coming of a good family in comfortable circumstances, was given a finished scien- 
tific and literary education, at the same time acquiring a thorough knowledge of 
music and the pianoforte. At sixteen years of age he arrived in New York and 
was apprenticed to piano-making in the factory of Schuetze and Ludolph. Thor- 
oughly learning his trade, he returned to Europe in 1868, and traveled in the vari- 
ous capitals, studying piano-making from every possible standpoint. In 1870 he 
returned to New York, and in 1872 commenced embodying in practical form the 
ideas which his training and travel had brought. His partner was Mr. Joseph 
Kuder, who still continues in the firm—who studied the art and trade thoroughly 
in the Vienna shops, and added experience gained in the shops of prominent 
makers. At present the firm consists, in addition to Messrs. Sohmer and Kuder, 
of Charles Fahr and George Reichmann, each member being in charge of a special 
department. The concern now has, in addition to its extensive warehouse on 
Fourteenth Street and Third Avenue, a new factory at Astoria, which is the most 
magnificent and complete in the country. Even with the present average produc- 
tion of the firm, which is forty pianos per week, it is yet insufficient to supply the 
demand, the firm being to-day largely in arrears of its orders, They may be had 
not only at the principal warerooms, 149 to 155 East Fourteenth Street, New York, 
but at Montreal, Canada; 236 State Street, Chicago; Union Club Building, San 
Francisco ; 1522 Oliver Street, St. Louis, Mo.; 1123 Main Street, Kansas City; 
as also of local dealers throughout the country. The laurels of the firm of Sohmer 
& Co. have been justly earned and cheerfully bestowed. 
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FURS. 


’91-SEASON-~’92. 
NEW AND ORICINAL STYLES IN 


Jackets, Wraps, 
Fur Trimmings, &c. 


A. Jaeckel, 


| FURRIER, 
11 EAST 19th STREET, 


Near Broadway, NEW YORK. 
Receiver of the grand gold medal of the Paris Exposi- 
tion Universelle, i889. 
CATALOGUES SENT ON APPLICATION. 
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WHOLESALE DEPARTMENT: 


1r Barclay Street. 


Haviland 
China at 


First Hands. 


AVILAND & CO., Limoges, France, are the leading manufacturers of table 
china. This is the verdict of all the International expositions of recent years, 
and it is the judgment of every one who compares their productions with those o 
any other make. They lead not only in the fineness of their ware, but in exquisite 
taste and great variety of decoration. 
So great is the demand for these goods, that Mr. Havi- 
land has found it necessary to open an up-town show room 
at No, 218 Fifth Avenue, cor. 26th Street, where will be 
found everything in the way of table china, including many 
beautiful separate pieces. For Holiday or wedding pres- 
ents nothing ‘is more desirable. Parts of sets are displayed 
in handsome cases especially adapted for gifts. 
A complete assortment of Dorflinger’s American Cut 
Glass is also on exhibition. 


To Set a Handsome Table Haviland China is a Necessity. 


FRANK HAVILAND, 
218 Fifth Ave., Cor. 26th Street, New York. 











